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Garden  Street  Neighbours 
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Good  Neighbours 


Zoom  !  Zoom  !  went  the  airplane. 
Over  the  fence  it  went. 

"  Look  at  my  airplane  !  ”  said  Jack. 
"It  is  going  over  the  fence. 

I  cannot  get  it  now.” 

"  I  can  get  it,  Jack  !  ”  called  Patsy. 
"  I  will  bring  it  back  to  you. 

I  will  bring  it  to  the  fence.” 
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Jack  ran  to  the  fence. 

He  met  Patsy  with  his  airplane. 

"  Thank  you,  Patsy,”  he  said. 

"  I  like  this  old  airplane.” 

"  Come  and  play,  Patsy,”  said  Jean. 

"  Bring  your  toys  over  here.” 

"  Here  is  my  ball,”  said  Patsy. 

"  I  will  go  back  and  get  my  wagon. 

I  will  have  to  bring  it 
around  the  fence.” 
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Jack’s  father  came  out  of  the  house. 
Come,  Jean  and  Jack,”  he  called. 
Come  and  help  ! 

I  am  going  to  build  something. 

It  is  something  you  will  like. 

Can  you  guess  ?  ” 


"  What  is  it,  Father  ?  ”  said  Jean. 

"  What  are  you  going  to  build  for  us  ? 
Is  it  a  playhouse  ?  Is  it  a  seesaw  ?  ” 
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Father  laughed. 

"  You  did  not  guess,”  he  said. 
"  But  you  will  soon  find  out.” 

Father  went  to  work. 

Z-z-z  !  Z-z-z  ! 


Bang  !  Bang  !  Bang  ! 

Down  went  some  of  the  fence  ! 


"A  gate  ! ”  said  Jack  and  Jean. 

"  Father  is  going  to  make  a  gate  ! 
That  is  just  what  we  want. 

We  will  all  help.” 

Jack  and  Jean  helped  Father. 
Patsy’s  father  came  over 
and  helped,  too. 

Bang  !  Bang  !  Bang  ! 

What  a  noise  they  did  make ! 
Soon  the  gate  was  ready. 

Father  went  to  get  some  paint 
for  it. 
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"  Patsy/’  called  Jean  and  Jack. 

"  Come  over  here  now. 

You  do  not  have  to  go 
around  the  fence  now. 

The  new  gate  is  ready.” 

"  Here  I  come,”  said  Patsy. 

"  I  like  this  gate. 

It  is  just  what  we  wanted. 

It  is  a  good  neighbour  gate.” 
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Just  Like  New 

Jack  helped  Father  paint  the  gate. 
Ben  came  over  and  helped,  too. 

The  new  gate  was  green  and  white. 
It  looked  pretty  in  the  white  fence. 


Father  looked  at  the  cans  of  paint. 

"  You  may  have  this  paint,”  he  said. 
"  Do  you  boys  have  something 
you  want  to  paint  ?  ” 


"  I  think  we  do,”  said  Jack. 
"  Thank  you,  Father.” 
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The  boys  took  the  cans  of  paint 
and  walked  down  Garden  Street. 

They  saw  Miss  Ring  in  her  yard. 

"We  have  some  pretty  green  paint,” 
called  Jack. 

"  May  we  paint  something  for  you  ?  ” 


"  Yes,  yes,”  said  Miss  Ring. 

"  Just  look  at  this  old  flower  box. 
Some  paint  will  make  it  look  better.” 


The  boys  went  into  Miss  Ring’s  yard. 

Splash  !  Splash  !  They  went  to  work 
with  the  paint. 

Soon  the  old  flower  box 
looked  pretty  and  green. 

"  It  looks  like  new  !  ” 
said  Miss  Ring.  "  Just  like  new  ! 


He  sat  in  a  big  chair  by  a  tree. 

"  Mr.  Joe  !  Mr.  Joe  !  ”  called  Jack. 

"  May  we  paint  something  for  you  ?  ” 

"  Come  on  over,”  said  Mr.  Joe. 

"  Some  paint  will  help  this  old  chair.” 

"  We  will  paint  it  now,”  said  Ben. 
Splash,  splash,  went  the  paint 
on  the  old  chair. 

Soon  the  chair  was  pretty  and  green, 
and  all  the  paint  was  gone. 
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"  My  chair  looks  like  new,” 
said  Mr.  Joe.  "  Just  like  new  ! 
Now  I  have  something  for  you.” 


Mr.  Joe  went  into  his  house. 

Out  he  came  with  a  new  toy  airplane. 
"  This  is  for  you,”  said  Mr.  Joe. 


"  What  a  good  airplane  !  ”  said  Jack. 
"It  is  just  what  we  want. 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Joe.” 


Ben  and  Jack  went  back 
up  Garden  Street. 

Ben  would  make  the  airplane  zoom. 
Then  Jack  would  make  it  go,  too. 


"  Is  this  your  old  airplane  ?  ” 
called  Jean. 

"  Did  you  paint  it  green  ? 

It  looks  just  like  new.” 

"It  is  new  !  ”  laughed  Jack. 

"  A  new  green  airplane  ! 

See  it  zoom  !  ” 
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The  New  Neighbours 

The  new  gate  was  fun. 

"  It  helps  us  to  be  good  neighbours,” 
said  Patsy. 

One  day  Jean  and  Patsy  were 
in  the  playhouse  in  Patsy’s  yard. 

Ben  and  Jack  were  playing 
in  Jack’s  yard. 

Little  Peter  came  out  and  called, 

"  Look,  Jack  !  Come  and  look,  Patsy  ! 

Look  across  the  street. 

See  the  big  trucks.” 
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"  New  neighbours  !  ”  said  Jack. 

"  The  new  neighbours  have  come  !  ” 
The  children  looked  at  the  big  trucks 
across  the  street. 


"  Did  you  see  the  new  neighbours  ?  ” 
said  Jean. 

"  Did  you  see  who  came  ? 

Patsy  and  I  want  a  new  girl 
to  play  with.” 

"  Jack  and  I  want  some  new  boys 
for  neighbours,”  said  Ben. 

"  I  want  someone  to  play  with  me,” 
said  little  Peter. 


Just  then  Mr.  Joe  came  by. 

"  Mr.  Joe,”  said  Ben.  "  Do  you  know 
who  has  come  to  live  in  the  new  house  ?  ” 

"  Yes,  I  know,”  said  Mr.  Joe. 

"  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hill  will  live  there. 
They  will  be  good  neighbours.” 

"  Do  they  have  a  little  girl  ?  ”  said  Jean. 
"  Do  they  have  a  little  boy  ?  ”  said  Ben. 
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"  Look  !  They  have  something 
for  me  to  play  with,”  said  Peter. 

"  Just  look  !  A  little  black  dog  !  ” 

The  little  dog  was  a  happy  little  dog. 
He  jumped  up  and  down. 

He  ran  around  and  around. 


"  Mike  !  ”  called  a  man  in  the  new  house. 
"  Come  back  here,  Mike.” 

"  This  little  dog  is  Mike,”  said  Jack. 

"  He  wants  to  play  with  us.” 

"A  little  black  dog  is  just  what 
we  want  for  a  neighbour,”  said  Jean. 
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Neighbours 

Neighbours  are  people  who  live  on  your 
street, 

And  tell  you  you’re  noisy,  or  naughty,  or 
sweet. 

They  smile  when  you’re  helpful;  they  frown 
when  you’re  bad. 

Neighbours  are  folks  like  your  mother  and 
dad. 

Alma  L.  Gray 


Mike  and  His  Neighbours 

Mike  liked  the  neighbours 
on  Garden  Street. 

He  liked  to  go  across  the  street 
to  play  with  Peter. 

He  would  go  by  the  gate 
into  Patsy’s  yard. 

He  would  call  on  Miss  Ring 
in  her  garden. 

He  would  stop  to  call  on  Mr.  Joe. 


f  \  i 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hill  said, 

"  You  must  stay  at  home,  Mike.” 
But  Mike  did  not  stay  at  home. 
Mr.  Hill  went  away  to  work. 

Mrs.  Hill  worked  in  the  house. 
Mike  went  to  see  the  neighbours. 


Mike  ran  down  to  Mr.  Joe’s  house 
to  see  his  rabbits. 

"  Run  home,  Mike,”  said  Mr.  Joe. 
"  The  rabbits  do  not  like  you.” 


"  Mike  is  a  good  little  dog,” 
said  the  neighbours. 

"  He  likes  to  live  on  Garden  Street, 
but  he  will  not  stay  at  home.” 


Mike  did  like  Garden  Street. 

He  liked  to  ride  on  Mr.  Joe’s  truck. 

He  liked  to  go  up  and  down  the  street 
with  the  postman. 

He  liked  to  run 
after  the  big  street  sprinkler. 

Mike  liked  to  go  to  school 
with  the  boys  and  girls. 

But  he  ran  around  the  schoolhouse 
and  said,  "  Bow-wow  !  Bow-wow  !  ” 

Then  the  boys  had  to  take  him  home. 
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One  day  Patsy  and  Ben  had  some  news. 
They  ran  over  to  see  Jean  and  Jack. 

"  The  Hills  have  a  new  baby,”  said  Ben. 

"A  new  baby  !  ”  said  Jean  and  Jack. 
Then  the  children  ran  with  the  news 
to  all  the  neighbours  on  Garden  Street. 

"  What  good  news  !  ”  said  Miss  Ring. 
"We  want  a  baby  on  Garden  Street.” 
"  Mike  will  like  the  new  baby,” 

said  Mr.  Joe. 
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Mike  did  like  the  new  baby. 

Now  he  did  not  have  time 
to  go  to  see  the  neighbours. 

Mike  did  not  run 
after  the  street  sprinkler  now. 

He  did  not  go  to  play  with  Peter. 

He  wanted  to  stay  at  home 
with  the  new  baby  all  the  time. 

Mike  liked  to  have  the  children 
come  to  his  house  to  see  the  baby. 

"  Come  in,  Peter,”  said  Mrs.  Hill. 

"  Mike  wants  you  to  see  the  baby. 

Mike  stays  at  home  now. 

He  helps  me  look  after  the  baby.” 


The  children  looked  at  toy  trucks 
and  at  little  red  toy  tractors. 

They  looked  at  toy  cowboys 
and  a  little  black  and  white  toy  pony. 

Jack  took  some  money 
out  of  his  pocket. 

Jean  looked  at  the  money. 

"  What  shall  we  get  ?  ”  she  said. 
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"  I  think  I  will  get  the  tractors,” 
said  Jack.  "  Two  tractors,  please.” 

”  I  want  two  of  the  toy  cowboys,” 
said  Jean.  "  I  like  the  cowboys.” 

”  Here  they  are,”  said  Mr.  Green. 

"  Two  tractors  and  two  cowboys. 

Come  again  soon.  Good-bye.” 

Just  then  Patsy  and  Ben  came 
into  the  store. 
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"  Here  I  am  !  ”  said  Patsy. 

"  I  want  to  get  something  too. 

Look  at  this  pretty  paint  box. 

Here  are  some  new  books,  too.” 

Patsy  took  out  her  money. 

"  Mr.  Green,”  she  said.  "  I  think 
I  will  take  two  books. 

Here  are  the  books  I  want.” 

Ben  said,  "  I  would  like  the  two  balls 
in  the  window.” 

Patsy  took  the  books,  and  Ben 


took  the  balls. 

Then  they  went  out  of  the  store. 


Dick  came  to  the  Big  Red  Store 
on  his  bicycle. 

He  looked  at  the  toy  airplanes 
and  wagons  and  boats. 

"  What  will  you  have  ?  ”  said  Mr.  Green. 

Dick  said,  "  I  will  take  two  toy  boats. 

Please  put  them  in  a  bag,  Mr.  Green.” 

Then  Dick  ran  out  of  the  store 
with  his  toys. 

He  jumped  on  his  bicycle 
and  away  he  went. 
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"  What  is  going  on  ?  ”  said  Mr.  Green. 
"All  the  Garden  Street  children 
have  come  in  to  get  toys. 

All  the  children  took  two  of  them. 
Jack  took  two  tractors. 

Jean  took  two  cowboys. 

Then  Patsy  wanted  two  books. 

Ben  took  the  two  balls  in  the  window. 
Dick  went  away  with  two  boats. 

This  is  a  funny  day  !  ” 
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Just  then  Bob  and  Bill  came 
into  the  store. 

The  boys’  mother  came  in,  too. 

"  Here  they  are,  Mother  !  ”  called  Bob. 

"  Here  are  some  birthday  hats.” 

"  Here  are  funny  balloons,”  said  Bill. 

"  Balloons  of  all  colours  ! 

May  we  have  the  balloons,  Mother  ?  ” 

Mother  said,  "  There  will  be 
seven  children  at  the  party. 

We  want  seven  balloons. 

We  want  seven  birthday  hats 
and  this  box  of  candles,  too. 

Bob  and  Bill  have  a  birthday 
tomorrow,  Mr.  Green.” 

"We  are  going  to  have  ice  cream,” 
said  Bob. 

"  And  birthday  cakes  !  ”  said  Bill. 

"  Two  of  them  !  Big  cakes  !  ” 


35 


He  put  the  hats  and  the  balloons 
and  the  box  of  candles  into  two  bags. 
One  bag  was  for  Bill. 

One  bag  was  for  Bob. 

"  Here  you  are,  boys/’  he  said. 

"  Have  a  happy  birthday.” 

"  We  will,”  called  Bob  and  Bill, 
as  they  went  out  of  the  store. 

"  Two  of  them  !  ” 
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Mr.  Joe’s  Rabbits 

"  Here  comes  the  fire  truck 
up  Garden  Street !  ”  called  Jack. 

"  Where  is  the  fire  ?  ”  said  Dick. 

The  fire  truck  went  fast 
up  Garden  Street.  Then  it  stopped. 

It  stopped  at  Mr.  Joe’s  house. 

Away  ran  the  boys  and  girls. 

Soon  they  saw  the  fire. 

"It  is  the  rabbit  house  !  ”  they  called. 
"  Mr.  Joe’s  rabbit  house  is  on  fire.” 
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Mr.  Joe  came  up  the  street. 

He  saw  the  fire  truck  stop 
at  his  house. 

He  ran  as  fast  as  he  could. 

Mr.  Joe  ran  to  the  rabbit  house 
and  let  the  rabbits  out. 

Away  went  the  rabbits. 
Hoppity-hop  !  Hoppity-hop  ! 

They  jumped  all  over  the  yard. 
They  ran  out  into  the  street. 


Mr.  Joe  called  to  the  children. 

"  Help  me  catch  the  rabbits,”  he  said. 
"  Do  not  let  the  rabbits  get  away. 


The  boys  and  girls  ran 
after  the  rabbits. 

"  I  have  two,”  called  Jack. 

"And  Peter  found  a  baby  bunny.” 
The  children  took  all  of  the  rabbits 


back  to  Mr.  Joe. 

"  Thank  you  !  Thank  you !  ”  said  Mr.  Joe. 
"You  were  good  to  catch  my  rabbits.” 


Mr.  Joe  looked  at  the  rabbit  house. 
The  fire  was  out,  but  one  side 
of  the  house  was  down. 

The  rabbits  did  not  have  a  home. 


”  We  will  take  care  of  the  rabbits 

for  you,  Mr.  Joe,”  said  Jack. 

"  I  can  take  care  of  two 

in  my  yard,”  said  Dick. 

"  Bob  and  I  can  take  care  of  four 

of  them,”  said  Bill. 

40 


"  Thank  you,  children,”  said  Mr.  Joe. 
"  I  will  soon  build  a  new  house 
for  the  rabbits. 

Then  you  can  bring  them  back  to  me.” 


So  the  rabbits  went  home 
with  the  children. 

Some  of  them  lived  in  boxes. 

Some  of  them  lived  in  baskets. 

There  were  rabbits  in  all  the  houses 
on  Garden  Street. 

The  children  took  good  care 
of  all  of  Mr.  Joe’s  rabbits. 

Mr.  Joe  helped  them. 


Then  one  day  the  new  rabbit  house 


was  ready. 

The  children  took  the  rabbits 
home  to  Mr.  Joe. 

Down  Garden  Street  came  big  rabbits 
and  little  rabbits. 

Some  were  in  boxes  and  baskets  ! 

Some  were  in  wagons  and  trucks  ! 

They  were  all  going 
to  the  new  rabbit  house. 

Mr.  Joe  said,  "  Thank  you,  children. 

You  took  good  care  of  my  rabbits. 

You  are  good  neighbours.” 
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Animal  Neighbours 


Happy,  the  Monkey 

Mr.  Fred  had  come  to  see  the  Hills. 

He  had  a  funny  pet  with  him. 

It  was  a  little  brown  monkey. 

"  Come  and  see  Mr.  Fred,”  called  Peter. 

"  See  what  he  has  ! 

What  a  funny  little  monkey  !  ” 
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Jack  and  Jean  came  to  see  the  new  pet. 
Bob  and  Bill  came,  too. 

They  saw  a  pretty  brown  animal 
with  little  black  ears. 

It  was  a  good  little  pet, 
but  what  a  noise  it  did  make  ! 


Chatter-chatter  !  Chatter-chatter  ! 
It  chattered  all  the  time. 


"  Bow-wow,”  said  Mike.  "  Bow-wow  !  ” 
He  did  not  like  the  monkey. 
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The  children  liked  the  little  monkey. 
They  liked  the  noise  he  made. 

The  little  monkey  looked  at  Bob. 

Then  he  looked  at  Bill. 

The  monkey  was  happy  to  see  them. 
He  liked  children. 

"  Would  you  like  to  take  this  monkey 

home  ?  ”  said  Mr.  Fred  to  Bob. 

"  You  and  Bill  are  good  to  pets. 

This  little  monkey  would  like 

to  stay  at  your  house.” 
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"  I  shall  call  Mother  on  the  telephone 
and  find  out/’  said  Bill. 

"  You  may  bring  the  monkey  home,” 
said  Bill’s  mother  over  the  telephone. 

"  But  you  must  take  all  the  care 
of  him.” 

The  boys  did  take  good  care  of  him. 

They  called  the  monkey  "  Happy.” 

4 

Happy  made  a  wonderful  pet. 

He  danced  around  the  house 
after  the  boys. 

He  sat  and  chattered  to  Mother 
when  the  boys  were  at  school. 

Chatter-chatter,  he  went. 
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Aunt  Ann  did  not  like  Happy. 

"A  monkey  is  not  a  good  pet,”  she  said. 
"  I  do  not  like  a  monkey  here. 

A  dog  can  take  care  of  the  house. 

A  cat  can  catch  a  mouse. 

A  bunny  is  a  pretty  animal. 

But  what  good  is  a  brown  monkey  ?  ” 

One  day  Aunt  Ann  had  to  stay 
in  the  house.  She  looked  at  books. 

She  looked  out  of  the  window. 

She  wanted  to  look  at  TV, 


but  she  could  not  get  up  to  put  it  on. 
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When  Happy  saw  Aunt  Ann, 
he  ran  over  to  her  chair. 

Then  he  ran  to  the  top  of  the  window 
and  looked  down  at  Aunt  Ann. 

Chatter-chatter,  he  went. 

Happy  did  some  funny  things. 

He  jumped  to  the  top 
of  Aunt  Ann’s  chair. 

He  rolled  over  and  over. 

He  chattered  and  he  danced. 

Then  he  went  over  to  the  TV. 

And  he  put  it  on  !  49 


Aunt  Ann  laughed  and  laughed. 

"  You  funny  little  monkey  !  ”  she  said. 
"  You  have  made  me  happy  today. 

I  think  you  are  a  good  little  pet. 
Better  than  a  cat! 

Better  than  a  dog! 

Better  than  a  bunny! 

You  do  funny  things 
to  make  us  laugh. 

And  you  can  put  the  TV  on  !  ” 

When  Bob  and  Bill  came  home, 

Happy  was  on  top  of  Aunt  Ann’s  chair. 

He  had  gone  to  sleep  there, 
and  Aunt  Ann  had  gone  to  sleep  too. 
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Toddle,  the  Turtle 

Toddle  was  Dick’s  pet  turtle. 

He  liked  to  crawl. 

He  would  get  out  of  his  pan  of  water 
and  crawl  all  around  the  house. 

Toddle  would  bump  into  things. 

Bang  !  Bang  !  Down  they  would  go. 
Mother  did  not  like  this. 

She  said,  "  Please,  Dick,  put  Toddle 
back  into  the  water. 

Please  make  him  stay  there.” 
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One  day  Toddle  crawled 
into  Father’s  shoe. 

But  he  soon  came  out. 

"  Get  away,  Toddle,”  called  Father. 

"  I  want  to  put  on  this  shoe  ! 

We  are  going  on  a  picnic.” 

Soon  Toddle  was  crawling  again. 

All  around  the  house  he  went. 

Then  he  crawled  out  of  the  house  and 
into  the  yard. 

Father  went  out  to  get  the  car  ready 
to  go  to  the  picnic. 

Mother  was  in  the  house. 

Dick  had  gone  to  get  his  old  shoes 
and  his  fishing  pole. 

They  did  not  see  Toddle  go 

down  the  walk. 
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"  Come  on,”  called  Father. 

"Are  you  ready  to  go  to  Blue  Pond  ?  ” 
"We  are  ready,”  called  Mother. 

"  Yes,  here  we  come,”  laughed  Dick. 

"  Look  !  Here  comes  Toddle,  too  !  ” 
There,  crawling  down  the  walk, 
was  Toddle. 

Father  and  Mother  laughed. 

"  Bring  Toddle  with  you,  Dick,” 
said  Father.  "  He  may  like  Blue  Pond.” 

So  Dick  put  Toddle  in  a  basket 
and  took  him  to  the  car. 
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Toddle  stayed  in  the  basket 
all  the  way  out  to  Blue  Pond. 

"  Let’s  have  a  picnic  here,”  said  Mother. 

Father  stopped  the  car.  Mother 
and  Dick  jumped  out. 

They  stopped  to  look  at  some  frogs 
in  the  pond.  They  did  not  think  of  Toddle 
in  the  basket. 

After  a  time,  Toddle  crawled  out 
of  the  basket. 

Bump,  bump  !  he  went. 

Then  he  crawled  and  crawled  again. 

He  crawled  all  the  way  to  Blue  Pond. 

Here  he  stopped  to  look  around. 
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Dick  and  Father  and  Mother 
were  looking  around,  too. 

They  had  just  found  out 
that  Toddle  was  not  in  the  basket. 

"  Let’s  find  him,”  said  Father. 

"  Toddle  must  be  here  somewhere.” 

They  walked  this  way  and  that  way, 
but  they  did  not  find  Toddle. 

"  Could  he  have  gone  to  the  pond  ?  ” 
said  Dick.  "  Let’s  look  there.” 

Away  they  went  to  the  pond. 
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"  Look,”  said  Father.  "  Here  is  Toddle! 
He  has  found  a  friend  !  ” 

"  Toddle  is  happy  now,”  said  Mother. 
"All  he  wanted  was  a  turtle  friend.” 

"Yes,”  said  Dick.  "  Toddle  likes 
the  pond.  I  think  I  will  let  him  stay 
here  with  his  turtle  friend.” 

So  Toddle  stayed  at  the  pond 
with  the  frogs  and  the  other  turtles. 

He  crawled  into  the  pond. 

He  splashed  in  the  water. 

Blue  Pond  was  just  the  home 
for  Toddle  ! 


The  Turtle 

The  turtle  thinks 
of  many  things  ; 

He  thinks  of  bugs 
with  glassy  wings, 

He  thinks  of  minnows 
in  a  school, 

He  thinks  of  lilies 
on  the  pool ; 

But  he  thinks  long, 
and  he  thinks  well, 

Before  he  comes 
out  of  his  shell ! 

John  T.  Moore 
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Zeke,  the  Raccoon 

Zeke  was  just  a  baby  raccoon 
when  he  came  to  live  with  Tom. 

Now  he  is  a  big  raccoon. 

Zeke  is  a  good  pet 
who  can  do  funny  things. 

He  and  Tom  are  good  friends. 

Zeke  likes  to  look  in  Tom’s  pockets. 

He  thinks  he  may  find  something  to  eat. 
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"  Get  down,  Zeke,”  said  Tom.  "  There 
is  nothing  in  my  pocket  for  you  today. 
But  I  am  going  to  the  store.  I  will  get 
some  nuts  for  you.” 

Zeke  went  to  the  door  with  Tom. 

Then  Tom  said,  "  Be  good,  Zeke, 
and  stay  here  with  Mother.” 


Zeke  jumped  up  in  a  window. 

He  saw  Tom  go  down  the  street. 
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Tom’s  mother  sat  down  at  a  table. 

She  had  some  white  paper  with  her. 

Zeke  looked  at  Mother.  He  did  not  know 
what  she  was  doing  with  that  paper. 

He  looked  and  looked  at  her. 

Then  Zeke  looked  out  of  the  window. 

He  wanted  Tom  to  come  home 

and  bring  him  some  nuts. 

He  wanted  to  know 

what  Mother  was  doing,  too. 

Zeke  was  a  raccoon  who  liked 

to  know  what  was  going  on. 
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"  I  hear  something  at  the  door,” 
said  Mother.  ”  I  shall  go  to  see 
what  it  is.” 

Zeke  did  not  go  with  Mother. 

As  soon  as  she  went  out,  he  jumped  up 
on  the  table. 

Zeke  looked  around. 

He  saw  the  white  paper. 

He  saw  something  black. 

Zeke  wanted  to  find  out  what  it  was. 
He  put  his  paw  in  it. 


When  he  took  his  paw  out, 
his  paw  was  black,  too  ! 
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When  Zeke  saw  Mother  in  the  door, 
he  jumped  down  from  the  table. 

As  he  jumped,  he  put  his  paw  down 
on  the  letter  ! 

Mother  came  in  and  saw  the  letter. 

"  What  is  this  ?  ”  she  said.  "  Zeke  ! 

Did  you  do  this  ?  ” 

Zeke  jumped  back  to  the  window 

and  was  soon  looking  for  Tom  again. 
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Mother  sat  down  at  the  table, 
and  went  on  with  her  letter  to  Father. 
This  is  what  she  said  in  the  letter. 


"When  I  went  to  the  door 
jjst  now,  Zeke  helped  rr,e 
with  this  letter.  This  is  a  letter 
from  Zeke  and  me. 


Just  then  Zeke  saw  Tom  in  the  door. 
He  ran  to  the  door  and  met  him. 

This  time  Zeke  found  something  good 
in  Tom’s  pocket.  He  found  some  nuts. 

”  Come  in  here,  Tom,”  called  Mother. 
"  Come  and  see  Zeke’s  letter. 

Will  you  please  take  it  out 
and  drop  it  in  the  letter  box  ?  ” 
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"  Is  this  Zeke’s  letter  ?  ”  said  Tom. 

"  Yes,”  laughed  Mother.  "  Zeke 
has  helped  me  with  a  letter  to  Father.” 

Tom  looked  at  the  letter.  He  thought 
it  was  funny,  and  he  laughed,  too. 

"  Father  will  like  to  get  a  letter 
from  Zeke,”  he  said.  "  Zeke  is 
his  good  friend.” 

Then  Zeke  and  Tom  ran  out  to  the  box 

with  the  letter  for  Father. 
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Tabby  and  Her  Kittens 

Tabby  and  her  three  baby  kittens 
lived  in  Betty’s  barn. 

One  of  the  kittens  was  white. 

One  kitten  was  black.  And  one  kitten  was 
black  with  white  paws  like  her  mother. 

Tabby  thought  that  all  her  kittens 
were  beautiful.  She  wanted  to  take 
them  into  the  house. 

She  wanted  Betty’s  mother  to  see 
how  beautiful  they  were. 

Tabby  went  into  the  house 
to  look  around. 
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Tabby  looked  all  over  the  house. 

Then  she  found  a  big  box. 

The  top  of  the  box  was  up,  so  Tabby 
jumped  in  and  looked  around. 

Tabby  thought,  "  This  is  just  where 
I  want  to  put  my  kittens  !  I  will  go 
and  bring  them  into  the  house.” 

Tabby  ran  back  to  the  barn. 

She  picked  up  the  black  kitten 
and  walked  out  of  the  barn  with  him. 

Across  the  yard  and  in  the  door 
of  the  house  Tabby  ran  with  her  kitten. 

She  jumped  over  the  side  of  the  big  box 
and  put  her  kitten  in  it. 


The  little  black  kitten  went  to  sleep 
as  soon  as  his  mother  put  him  down. 

Then  Tabby  ran  back  to  the  barn 
for  her  white  kitten. 


Betty’s  mother  walked  by  the  box. 

She  saw  that  the  box  was  open, 
so  she  put  the  top  down. 

She  did  not  know  that  a  black  kitten 
had  gone  to  sleep  in  the  box. 

Mother  went  away. 

Soon  Tabby  came  back  to  the  box. 

This  time  she  had  the  white  kitten. 

Tabby  saw  that  the  box  was  not  open. 
She  put  the  white  kitten  down 
and  jumped  on  top  of  the  box. 

She  said,  "  Mew-mew  !  ”  again  and  again. 
She  could  not  get  into  the  box. 
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Tabby  picked  up  her  white  kitten. 

She  took  it  all  the  way  back  to  the  barn. 

Then  she  ran  to  the  house  to  look 
at  the  box.  Still  it  was  not  open  ! 

"  Mew  !  Mew  !  ”  Tabby  called  again. 
Betty’s  mother  could  hear  Tabby  crying. 
She  found  her  jumping  on  the  box. 

"  What  are  you  crying  for,  Tabby  ?  ” 
she  said. 

Tabby  said,  "  Mew-mew  !  ”  again. 

She  still  wanted  to  get  into  the  box. 

"  There  is  nothing  for  you  in  that  box, 
Tabby,”  said  Mother.  "  I  will  open  it 
and  you  can  see.” 


Mother  did  open  the  box.  How  surprised 

she  was  to  see  the  little  black  kitten  ! 
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Tabby  was  happy  now.  Into  the  box 
she  jumped. 

She  picked  up  her  little  black  kitten 
and  ran  as  fast  as  she  could  to  the  barn. 

Soon  the  little  black  kitten  was 
back  home  with  the  other  kittens. 

Tabby  was  a  happy  mother  now. 

She  had  found  out  something,  too. 

"  This  barn  is  the  best  home 
for  my  beautiful  kittens  !  ”  she  thought. 

And  so  it  was  ! 
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Nibbles,  the  Squirrel 

One  day  Jack  found  a  baby  squirrel 
by  a  tree  in  his  yard. 

"  What  a  little  squirrel !  ”  said  Jean. 
"  He  is  just  a  baby.” 

"Yes,”  said  Jack.  "  He  is  too  little 
to  live  out  here.  He  is  lost 
from  his  mother.” 

"You  may  take  him  into  the  house,” 

said  Father.  "  He  will  be  a  good  pet.” 
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Jack  and  Jean  took  the  baby  squirrel 
into  the  house. 

"  Put  him  in  this  big  basket 
by  the  window,”  said  Mother. 

"  This  will  be  the  best  home  for  him.” 

The  children  took  good  care 
of  the  baby  squirrel. 

Soon  he  would  nibble  on  bread,  but  he 
liked  corn  and  nuts  best. 

The  children  liked  to  see  him  eat. 

"  This  squirrel  nibbles  at  things,” 
said  Jean.  "  Let’s  call  him  Nibbles.” 

After  that  the  children  always 
called  the  squirrel  Nibbles. 
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Nibbles  did  not  always  stay 
in  his  basket  by  the  window. 


Sometimes  he  sat  on  the  table 
and  looked  for  something  to  eat. 

He  learned  to  look  in  Jack’s  pockets 
for  nuts  and  corn. 

He  would  not  be  friends  with  the  dog. 
And  when  the  neighbour’s  cat  walked  by, 
he  ran  to  his  basket,  fast. 

Nibbles  would  take  things  to  his  basket 
and  hide  them. 

One  day  Jean  found  wheat  and  popcorn 
and  green  cabbage  there. 

She  said,  "  Nibbles  puts  his  groceries 

in  his  basket  just  as  you  do,  Mother.” 
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After  some  time  Mother  said, 

"  Nibbles  is  not  a  baby  squirrel  now. 
I  think  he  could  live  outdoors.” 
The  children  took  Nibbles 
out  to  the  tree  in  the  back  yard. 

Up  and  away  he  went. 
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Nibbles  did  not  come  down  again  to  stay. 
He  would  race  around  the  yard. 

He  would  look  at  Jack  and  Jean 
and  go  chatter-chatter  ! 

He  still  liked  the  children,  but  he 
liked  his  tree  home  best. 


"  Put  Nibbles’  basket  out 
in  the  playhouse,”  said  Mother. 

"  He  will  not  want  a  basket  now.” 
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Days  went  by. 

Soon  the  nights  were  cold. 

One  day  Jack  and  Jean  were  playing 
in  the  playhouse  with  Ben  and  Patsy. 
They  were  playing  store. 

Patsy  was  going  to  get  some  groceries 
at  the  play  store. 

"  Take  Nibbles’  old  basket  up  there,” 
said  Jean.  "  That  is  a  good  basket 
for  groceries.  There  is  nothing  in  it.” 

Patsy  ran  to  get  the  basket, 
and  she  had  a  surprise. 

"  Nothing  in  it !  ”  she  said.  "  Look  ! 
Just  come  here  and  look  ! 

There  is  something  in  this  basket.” 

All  the  children  ran  to  look. 

"  Popcorn  !  Nuts  !  ”  said  Jean. 

"  Who  could  have  put  them 

in  this  basket  ?  ”  said  Ben. 
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"  I  know,”  said  Jack.  "  Nibbles  put 
his  groceries  there.  He  wants  to  be  ready 
for  cold  days  and  nights.  Now  we  know 
he  can  live  in  the  yard.” 

Patsy  said,  "  Let’s  put  the  basket  back 
so  that  Nibbles  can  find  his  groceries.” 


"  Yes,”  said  Jean.  "  He  is  a  good  pet, 
and  we  want  him  to  stay  with  us  always. 
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Conversation 


I  called  to  gray  squirrel, 

"  Good-day,  good-day.”  .  .  . 
He  flirted  his  tail 
In  the  friendliest  way. 

I  said  to  red  robin, 

"  Heigh-o,  heigh-o.”  .  .  . 

He  stood  very  straight, 
Then  bowed  very  low. 


I  asked  Mistress  Tabby, 

"  Puss,  how  do  you  do?  ” 

She  purred  and  she  arched, 

As  she  answered,  "  Mi-eu.” 

I  whistled  to  Casey, 

"  Come,  hurry,  old  chap.”  .  .  . 

How  he  grinned,  how  he  waggled, 

And  barked  his  "  Yap  .  .  .  yap!  ”  .  .  . 


Anne  Robinson 
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Dick  called  Jack  on  the  telephone. 

"  Come  up  to  my  house  tomorrow,” 
he  said.  "  Father  has  a  surprise  for  us. 
He  wants  to  take  us  in  his  car 
to  Uncle  Bill’s  farm.” 

"  Thank  you,  Dick,”  said  Jack. 

"  Jean  and  I  would  like  to  go.” 

"  Bring  the  other  boys  and  girls 
on  Garden  Street,”  said  Dick.  "We 
shall  have  a  wonderful  time.” 

"  Good,”  said  Jack.  "  I  will  go 
and  tell  the  others.  Do  you  know 
what  the  surprise  is  ?  ” 

"  Yes,”  said  Dick.  "It  is  a  new  baby. 
See  you  tomorrow.  Good-bye.” 
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Jack  and  Jean  ran  to  tell 

the  other  children  on  Garden  Street. 

"A  baby  !  ”  said  Patsy.  "  Good  ! 

I  like  to  see  a  new  baby.” 

"  I  do,  too,”  said  Peter.  "  I  like 

to  play  with  Mrs.  Hill’s  baby.” 

But  Ben  said,  "We  boys  can  look 

at  the  animals  in  the  barn.  You  girls 

can  go  to  see  the  baby  in  the  house.” 
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The  next  day  all  the  children 
went  to  Dick’s  house. 

"  I  have  something  to  take 
to  the  new  baby,”  said  Jean. 

"It  is  a  pretty  blue  ball.” 

Patsy  had  something  for  the  baby, 
too.  And  Peter  had  some  baby  shoes 
that  were  too  little  for  Mrs.  Hill’s  baby. 

But  Bob  and  Bill  had  apples 
for  Uncle  Bill’s  pony. 

And  Ben  had  popcorn  and  nuts 
for  the  hens  and  ducks. 

Then  Dick’s  father  took  the  children 
in  his  big  car.  Away  they  went. 
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The  ride  was  fun,  and  soon 
they  came  to  Uncle  Bill’s  farm. 

"  Where  is  the  baby,  Uncle  Bill  ?  ” 
called  Dick. 

"  In  the  barn,”  said  Uncle  Bill. 

"  Come  with  me  to  the  barn.” 

"A  baby  in  a  barn  ?  ”  said  Jean 
to  Patsy.  "  That  is  funny.” 

"  Here  is  the  baby,”  said  Uncle  Bill. 
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"A  baby  elephant !  ”  said  Ben. 

"  What  a  big  animal !  ” 

"  Tell  us,  Uncle  Bill !  ”  said  Dick. 

"  Where  did  you  get  a  baby  elephant  ? 

Uncle  Bill  said,  "  This  big  baby 
had  to  have  a  home.  Her  mother 
has  gone  away  to  learn  to  dance 
with  other  elephants/’ 

"  We  will  help  you  take  care  of 
her,”  said  Jack. 

"  Yes,”  said  Uncle  Bill.  "  She 
can  be  our  baby  now.  We  will  help 
this  baby  elephant  to  be  a  good  pet.” 
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Jean  laughed  and  said, 

"  What  shall  we  give  this  baby  ?  We 

cannot  give  a  baby  elephant 

a  little  blue  ball  and  baby  shoes.” 

"  She  knows  you  have  something 

for  her,”  said  Uncle  Bill. 

"  See  her  take  my  popcorn  !  ”  called  Ben. 

"  See  her  eat  my  popcorn  !  ” 

"  What  a  surprise  for  you,  Ben,” 

laughed  Patsy.  "You  had  something 

for  a  baby  after  all.  Our  big,  big  baby  !  ” 
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Good  Times 
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Surprise  on  Wheels 

"We  can  hammer  and  we  can  saw,” 
said  Jack.  "  We  want  to  build  something.” 

"We  want  to  build  something  big,” 
said  Jean. 

"You  may  build  something  big,” 
said  Mother.  "  But  you  may  not  build  it 
here.  Take  your  hammer  and  saw 
out  in  the  yard.  Build  something  there.” 
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"  I  know  !  I  know  !  ”  said  Jack.  "  We 
shall  go  up  the  hill  to  Uncle  Pat’s  yard. 
We  can  build  something  big  there.” 

"Yes,  that  is  a  good  place  to  go,” 
said  Mother.  "  Uncle  Pat  has  a  big  barn 
and  a  big  yard.  He  likes  to  have  you 
come  and  see  him.  May  Peter  go  too  ?  ” 

"We  cannot  take  Peter,”  said  Jack. 

"  He  is  too  little.  He  cannot  hammer 
and  saw.  He  cannot  build  big  things.” 

"  Peter  can  stay  here  and  play  with 
his  blocks,”  said  Jean. 

Jack  and  Jean  walked  up  the  hill 
to  Uncle  Pat’s  Louse. 


Peter  stayed  at  home  with  his  blocks. 
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"  Good  morning,  Uncle  Pat/’  said  Jean. 
"  See  our  hammer  and  saw.’’ 


"We  want  to  build  something  big,” 
said  Jack.  "  May  we  build  it  here  ?  ” 
Uncle  Pat  said,  "  I  have  a  big  yard 
and  a  barn.  Come  and  build  something 
here.  But  do  not  let  my  goat  get  away. 

He  is  tied  to  the  cherry  tree  over  there.” 
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Jean  found  a  little  box  and  a  big  box 
in  the  barn.  Jack  found  a  big  box  too. 
Then  he  found  a  big  can  and  a  little  can. 
They  took  the  things  into  the  yard. 

"  This  is  the  place  to  build,”  said  Jack. 
"  Let’s  make  a  train,  a  big,  big  train  !  ” 
All  day  Jack  and  Jean  worked. 

They  made  the  hammer  go  "  Bang  !  ” 
They  made  the  saw  go  "  Z-z-z-z.” 

They  tied  the  little  box  to  the  big  box. 
All  day  they  worked  in  Uncle  Pat’s 


back  yard.  They  made  a  big  train. 


"  Look  at  our  big  train  !  ”  said  Jack. 

"  Let’s  go  for  a  ride.” 

Jack  and  Jean  sat  in  the  new  train, 
but  they  did  not  go  for  a  ride. 

The  train  would  not  go  ! 

''This  train  is  no  good.  It  will  not  go,” 
said  Jean.  "  What  shall  we  do  ?  ” 

"  Wheels  !  ”  said  Jack.  "  Wheels  ! 

A  train  will  not  go  without  wheels. 

We  must  find  some  wheels.” 

The  children  looked  in  the  barn  again. 
There  were  no  wheels  there. 

They  looked  all  over  the  yard. 

There  were  no  wheels. 

Then  Jack  and  Jean  walked  back 
down  the  hill. 

"We  must  find  the  wheels,”  said  Jean. 
"  Tomorrow  morning  we  must  find 

some  wheels.  Then  our  train  will  go.” 
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The  next  morning  Jean  took  the  saw, 
and  Jack  took  the  hammer.  They  started 
to  go  up  the  hill  to  Uncle  Pat’s  yard. 

"  I  want  to  go,”  said  Peter.  "  Please, 
may  I  go  and  see  the  big  train  ?  ” 

"No,  not  today,”  said  Jack.  "We  have 
work  to  do  today.  You  do  not  know  how 
to  hammer  and  saw.  You  stay  at  home 
and  play  with  your  blocks.” 

"  Look,  Jack  !  ”  called  Jean.  "  Peter 
has  some  wheels.  His  big  round  blocks 
are  good  wheels  !  Let  Peter  come  and 
bring  his  round  blocks.” 


So  Peter  and  his  round  blocks  went 
up  the  hill  with  Jack  and  Jean. 


Uncle  Pat  was  in  his  back  yard. 

The  goat  was  still  tied  to  the  tree. 

"  So  you  have  found  some  wheels  !  ” 
said  Uncle  Pat.  "  Come  in  and  put  them 
oh  your  train.  But  please  look  out 
for  my  goat.  Do  not  let  him  get  away.” 

Jean  and  Jack  went  to  work 
with  the  hammer  and  saw.  They  started 
to  put  the  round  wheels  on  the  train. 

Peter  did  not  know  how  to  hammer 
and  saw.  He  played  with  the  goat. 

Soon  the  wheels  were  on  the  train. 
Jack  and  Jean  sat  in  the  big  train. 


"We  are  ready  to  go  now,”  called  Jack. 
"  Come  on,  Peter.  Come  for  a  ride.” 


Peter  ran  to  get  in.  The  goat  ran 
to  the  train,  too. 

The  frisky  goat  ran  fast.  He  ran 
into  the  train  with  a  big  bump. 

It  started  to  go  ! 

Down,  down  the  hill  the  train  went. 
The  wheels  went  around  and  around. 

The  train  went  faster  and  faster  ! 

"  Oh,  my  !  ”  said  Uncle  Pat,  as  he  ran 
after  his  frisky  goat.  "  Peter  let  the  goat 
get  away  !  ” 

"  Oh  !  Oh  !  See  us  go  !  ”  called  Peter. 
"  The  goat  made  our  train  go  !  ” 


91 


or  DISHES 


The  Blue  Dishes 


Jean  and  Patsy  were  walking  home 
from  school  together. 

On  the  way  they  stopped  to  look 
in  the  window  of  Mr.  Green’s  store. 

"  Oh,  look,  Jean  !  ”  said  Patsy.  "  Look 
at  the  pretty  little  dishes  !  ” 

There  in  the  window  were 
some  little  blue  dishes. 

They  were  in  a  pretty  blue  box 

with  yellow  flowers  on  it. 
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Jean  and  Patsy  looked  and  looked 
in  the  window. 

Mr.  Green  saw  the  girls 
and  came  to  the  door. 

He  said,  "  Shall  I  take  the  dishes 
out  of  the  window  for  you  ?  ” 

"  No,  thank  you,”  said  Jean. 

"We  were  just  looking  at  them.” 

Then  they  looked  at  the  dishes  again 
and  walked  on  up  the  street  together. 

When  Jean  got  home,  she  ran  to  look 
at  Quack.  Quack  was  a  yellow  toy  duck. 
He  took  good  care  of  Jean’s  money. 


"  Oh,  Quack  !  ”  said  Jean.  "  Do  I 
have  enough  money  to  get 
the  little  blue  dishes  for  Patsy  ?  ” 

"  Jingle  I  Jingle  !  ”  said  Quack. 

Drop  !  Drop  !  Drop  ! 

Out  came  the  money  into  Jean’s  hand. 

"  One,  two,  three,  four,”  said  Jean. 

Yes,  there  was  enough  money 
in  her  hand  for  the  dishes  ! 

After  school  the  next  day,  Jean 
went  to  her  mother. 

She  said,  "  Please,  Mother,  may  I  go 
to  the  store  ?  I  want  to  get  something 
for  Patsy.  It  is  her  birthday  tomorrow.” 

"  You  may  go,”  said  Mother. 

"  Hurry  back.  I  am  going  to  have 
a  surprise  for  you  when  you  get  back.” 

Down  the  street  ran  Jean. 

Jingle,  jingle,  went  her  money. 
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Soon  Jean  came  to  Mr.  Green’s  store. 
She  looked  in  the  window. 

The  little  blue  dishes  were  gone  ! 

"  Mr.  Green  may  have  the  dishes 
in  the  store,”  thought  Jean. 

She  opened  the  door  and  went  in. 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Green,”  said  Jean.  "  May 
I  have  the  blue  dishes,  please  ?  I 
have  money  enough  to  get  them  now.” 


"  Someone  got  the  blue  dishes 
this  morning,”  said  Mr.  Green. 


Jean  ran  home  as  fast  as  she  could  go. 
She  went  to  see  her  mother. 

"  Mother/’  she  said.  "  The  blue  dishes 
are  gone.  Now  I  cannot  give  them 
to  Patsy  for  her  birthday.” 

Jean  started  to  cry. 

Mother  said,  "  Jean,  Jean,  do  not  cry. 

I  did  not  know  that  you  wanted  to  give 
the  dishes  to  Patsy.  Look  on  the  table 
over  there.” 

"  The  blue  dishes  !  ”  said  Jean. 

"  Oh,  Mother,  you  got  the  dishes  !  ” 

"  Yes,  Jean,”  said  Mother.  "  I  went 
to  the  store  before  you  came  home 
from  school.  Mr.  Green  said  that  you 

liked  the  dishes.” 
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"  Thank  you  for  the  dishes,  Mother,” 
said  Jean.  "  I  do  like  them.  But  Patsy 
likes  them,  too.” 

"  Would  you  like  to  give  the  dishes 
to  Patsy  ?  ”  said  Mother. 

"Yes,”  said  Jean.  "  May  I  do  that  ? 
The  blue  box  and  the  paper  are  still  here.” 

"Yes,”  said  Mother.  "  There  is  the  box 
on  the  table.  The  paper  is  still  in  it.” 


Jean  said,  "  Then  I  will  put  the  dishes 
back  into  the  box  before  I  give  them 


She  had  a  cake  with  seven  candles, 
and  a  new  dress  with  blue  flowers  on  it. 

Then  Jean  came  in  the  new  gate 
with  a  box  in  her  hands. 

"  Open  the  box,  Patsy,”  she  said. 

Patsy  opened  the  box.  She  took  out 
the  white  paper. 

"  Oh  !  ”  she  said.  "  The  blue  dishes  ! 
Thank  you,  Jean  !  ” 

Patsy  and  Jean  had  a  birthday  party 
with  the  new  blue  dishes. 

They  had  a  happy  time  together. 
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The  Pet  Parade 

"All  the  children  on  Garden  Street 
have  pets,”  said  Ben.  "  Let’s  have 
a  pet  parade  down  our  street.” 

"A  pet  parade  !  ”  said  Jack.  "  That 
will  be  fun.  We  can  give  something 
to  the  best  pet  in  the  parade.  We 
shall  tell  all  the  children  to  come.” 

"  Let’s  make  a  sign,”  said  Jean. 

"  That  will  help  to  tell  all  the  children 
and  neighbours  about  the  parade.” 

"  Come  on,  Ben  !  ”  said  Jack. 

"  Let’s  paint  the  sign  now  !  ” 
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They  put  the  sign  on  the  fence 
by  the  school  yard.  All  the  children 
ran  to  see  what  was  on  the  sign. 


"  What  fun  !  ”  they  said.  "  Garden 

Street  is  just  the  place  for  a  pet  parade. 

We  shall  take  our  pets  to  the  parade. 

We  shall  see  who  will  win  the  prize.” 
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The  day  before  the  parade 
the  children  worked  and  worked. 

There  were  many  pets  to  get  ready 
for  the  parade. 

Tom  looked  for  a  cage  for  Zeke, 
his  pet  raccoon. 

Jean  found  a  cage  for  Nibbles, 
the  squirrel,  too. 

There  were  dogs  and  cats  and  rabbits, 
and  a  brown  pony. 

Dick  did  not  have  a  pet  now.  Toddle 
was  at  the  pond  with  the  other  turtles. 

But  he  did  have  something.  He  had 
some  white  hens  in  his  back  yard. 

Dick  liked  to  take  care  of  the  hens. 

There  was  one  little  hen 
who  would  eat  from  Dick’s  hand. 

"  I  know,”  said  Dick.  "  I  shall  take 
the  little  white  hen  to  the  pet  parade  !  ” 


Saturday  morning  came.  Many  people 
came  out  to  see  the  pet  parade  go  by. 

"  Here  they  come,”  called  Miss  Ring. 

"  I  hear  a  drum  and  a  toy  organ.” 

Mrs.  Hill  said,  "  The  children  are  going 
by  Mr.  Joe’s  house.  He  is  going  to  give 
the  prize  to  the  best  pet.” 

Down  Garden  Street  came  the  parade. 

Before  the  animals  came  Patsy  and  Ben 
with  the  drum  and  organ.  The  organ  went 

Tink,  tink,  tinkle, 

Tink,  tinkle,  tink. 


102 


Happy,  the  monkey,  danced 
after  the  organ.  Happy  liked  the  organ. 
Mike  came  in  Peter’s  red  wagon. 

Betty  came  with  Tabby.  The  kittens 
were  in  a  beautiful  coloured  basket. 

Zeke,  the  raccoon,  was  in  the  parade. 
Tom  had  put  his  cage  on  wheels. 

Next  came  a  frisky  little  lamb 
and  a  pretty  white  bunny. 

Then  came  Dick  with  a  big  cage 
on  top  of  his  toy  truck. 

In  it  was  a  little  white  hen. 
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Just  then  the  little  white  hen 
made  a  big  noise  !  All  the  people 
looked  to  see  what  was  the  matter. 

"  There  is  nothing  the  matter/'  said  Dick. 
Then  the  people  saw  the  little  white  hen 
get  up.  And  there  in  the  big  cage  was 
a  beautiful  white  egg. 

All  the  people  laughed.  Dick  laughed  too. 
Then  Mr.  Joe  said,  "  See  the  little  hen 
and  her  egg.  She  made  the  most  fun 

for  us.  The  white  hen  wins  the  prize  !  ” 
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"  Look  at  this  little  black  box,” 
said  Ben.  "  I  shall  have  some  fun. 

I  shall  play  that  I  can  take  pictures.” 

"  Let  me  help  you,”  said  Patsy. 

"  Let’s  paint  some  funny  pictures  to  put 
in  the  box.” 

"  This  will  be  the  most  fun  !  ”  said  Ben. 
"  Here  is  some  paper  and  here  are  paints. 
Let’s  paint  the  funny  pictures  now.” 

Ben  and  Patsy  sat  at  the  table 
and  worked.  Ben  painted  a  funny  picture 
of  a  little  boy  playing  a  big  drum. 
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Patsy  painted  a  picture  of  a  little  girl 
with  a  long  dress  and  a  big  brown  muff. 

Then  Ben  made  a  picture  of  a  cowboy 
with  a  big  red  hat  and  a  long  yellow  tie. 

There  was  a  picture  of  a  little  boy 
in  a  big  coat  with  many  little  buttons. 

There  was  one  of  a  big  boy  in  a  little  coat 
with  big,  big  buttons. 

Patsy  painted  the  best  picture  of  all. 

It  was  a  picture  of  a  funny  man 
with  big  ears  and  big  red  mittens. 

He  sat  in  a  little  red  car. 

Soon  the  funny  pictures  were  ready. 

Ben  and  Patsy  picked  them  up  and 
put  them  in  the  black  box. 
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Patsy  and  Ben  ran  out  to  the  sidewalk. 

"  Here  comes  Dick  on  his  bicycle,” 
said  Patsy.  "  Let’s  take  his  picture.” 

"  Come  here,  Dick,”  called  Ben.  "  I 
want  to  take  your  picture.  Look  this  way, 
please.  Are  you  ready  ?  ” 

Ben  said,  "  Click  !  ”  Then  he  put 
his  hand  into  the  little  black  box. 

He  took  out  the  picture  of  the  little  boy 
playing  on  the  big  drum. 

How  Dick  laughed  at  his  funny  picture  ! 

"  Do  I  look  like  this  ?  ”  he  said. 

107 


f 


"  I  see  Jean,”  said  Dick. 

"  Can  you  take  her  picture,  too  ?  ” 

Ben  called,  "  Look  this  way,  Jean. 

Are  you  ready  ?  Click  !  ” 

Ben  gave  Jean  the  picture  of  the  girl 
with  the  long  dress  and  brown  muff. 

"  This  is  the  most  fun  !  ”  said  Jean. 
"Tell  Bob  and  Bill  to  come  here.  We 
have  pictures  for  them.” 

Bob  got  the  picture  of  the  big  boy 
in  the  little  coat  with  big,  big  buttons. 

Bill  got  the  picture  of  the  little  boy 
with  a  big  coat  with  little  buttons. 

"  What  funny  pictures  for  Bob  and  Bill !  ” 

laughed  the  children. 
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"  Here  comes  Father  now,”  said  Patsy. 
"We  shall  take  his  picture.” 

"  Come  over  here,  Father,”  called  Ben. 
"  Let  us  take  your  picture,  please.” 
Father  laughed  at  his  cowboy  picture. 

"Now  let  me  take  your  picture,  Ben,” 
said  Father.  "  Give  me  the  box.” 

Father  took  the  box.  Then  he  said, 

"  Click  !  ”  and  he  gave  Ben  a  picture. 

It  was  the  last  picture  in  the  box. 

Ben  got  the  picture  of  the  funny  man 
with  the  big  ears  and  big  red  mittens. 

Ben  laughed  and  said,  "  The  last  picture 
in  the  box  is  the  best  of  all.” 


The  New  Football 

Jack  said,  "  Look,  boys  !  Our  football 
has  gone  into  Uncle  Pat’s  yard.” 


All  the  boys  stopped  to  look. 

Then  they  started  to  run. 

Before  they  could  get  the  ball, 

Uncle  Pat’s  goat  was  eating  it. 

"  What  shall  we  do  ?  ”  said  Dick. 

"  Tomorrow  is  our  big  game 

with  the  Cherry  Street  boys  !  ” 
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Bob  said,  "  There  is  a  football 
in  Mr.  Green’s  store.  Do  we  have 
enough  money  to  get  it  ?  ” 

"We  must  get  the  money,”  said  Bill. 
"  I  have  some  money  at  home.” 

"So  do  I,”  said  Tom.  "  Let’s  go  home 
and  see  how  much  money  we  have.” 

"  Bring  your  money  to  my  house 
after  dinner,”  said  Jack.  "We  shall  see 
how  much  money  we  have.” 
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Just  then  Peter  came  into  the  yard. 

"  What  are  you  doing  here  ?  ”  said  Jack. 
"  I  want  to  play  with  you,”  said  Peter. 
"  I  want  to  be  in  the  game  tomorrow.” 

"  You  are  much  too  little  to  play 
with  us,  Peter,”  said  Ben.  "  Tomorrow 
is  a  big  game.” 

Peter  did  not  cry.  He  just  said, 

"  I  could  do  something.  I  could  be 
the  water  boy.” 

"No,  Peter,  you  cannot  play  tomorrow,” 

said  Jack.  "  Come  now,  we  must  go  home. 

We  big  boys  have  to  find  a  way  to  get 

a  new  football  before  tomorrow.” 
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Peter  walked  down  Garden  Street 
to  Mrs.  Hill’s  house.  Mike  was  happy 
to  see  him. 

Mrs.  Hill  asked  him  to  come  in 
and  see  the  baby. 

At  last  Mrs.  Hill  said, 

"  What  is  the  matter,  Peter  ? 

You  do  not  look  happy  today.” 

"  The  big  boys  will  not  let  me  play 
in  the  game  tomorrow,”  said  Peter. 

”  They  think  I  am  too  little.” 

"  How  would  you  like  a  football  ?  ” 
asked  Mrs.  Hill.  "  I  know  where  there  is 
an  old  football  that  Mr.  Fred  had. 

Come  with  me  and  we  shall  look  at  it.” 
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Mrs.  Hill  found  the  football 
in  an  old  hat  box.  It  had  some  paper 
around  it.  It  was  just  as  good  as  new. 


"  Would  Mr.  Fred  want  me  to  have 

this  good  football  ?  ”  said  Peter. 

"  Would  he  think  I  am  big  enough  ?  ” 

"Yes,  Peter,”  said  Mrs.  Hill.  "  Mr.  Fred 

would  want  you  to  have  the  ball.  Now 

you  may  take  it  home.” 

Peter  took  the  hat  box  home.  He  put 

it  under  the  table.  Then  he  went 

to  get  ready  for  dinner. 
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After  dinner  the  boys  came  to  see  Jack. 
They  all  had  some  money.  They  put 
the  money  together  many  times. 

They  still  did  not  have  enough 
to  get  the  football. 

"  What  shall  we  do  ?  ”  asked  Bob. 
"We  cannot  have  our  big  game  now. 
The  Cherry  Street  boys  do  not  have 
a  good  football.” 

Just  then  something  went  bump. 

"  See  what  the  kitten  did  !  ”  said  Bill. 
"  She  was  playing  with  a  hat  box 
under  the  table.  Now  look  at  it !  ” 
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"Yes,  look  !  ”  said  Jack.  "  Look,  boys  ! 
See  the  football  in  this  hat  box  ! 

Where  did  it  come  from  ?  ” 


"It  is  my  football,”  said  Peter. 

"  Mrs.  Hill  gave  it  to  me.” 

Jack  said,  "Will  you  let  us  play 
with  it,  Peter  ?  ” 

Dick  said,  "  May  we  play  with  it 
in  the  big  game  tomorrow  ?  ” 

"  May  I  play  in  the  game  with  you  ?  ” 
asked  Peter. 

"  Yes  !  Yes,  Peter  !  ”  said  all  the  boys. 

"You  may  be  our  water  boy.” 

"  Then  you  may  play  with  my  football 

in  the  big  game,”  said  Peter. 
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Zoom  !  Zoom  !  went  a  big  airplane 
over  Jack’s  house. 

It  was  Saturday.  The  children 
were  playing  under  a  tree  in  the  yard. 
They  ran  to  the  sidewalk  where  they 
could  see  the  airplane  fly  over  the  house. 

"  See  it  go  !  Just  like  a  bird  !  ” 
called  Jack.  "  When  I  am  big,  I  am  going 
to  fly  an  airplane  like  that !  ” 
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The  children  looked  at  the  airplane 
as  long  as  they  could  see  it.  Then 
they  went  back  under  the  tree  again. 

"  I  am  not  going  to  fly  an  airplane,” 
said  Ben.  "  I  am  going  to  play  ball 
in  the  city.  I  am  going  to  make 
home  runs  all  the  time.” 

Bob  laughed  and  said,  "We  will  go 
to  the  city  and  see  you  play.” 

"  I  am  going  to  have  a  pet  store,” 
said  Dick.  "  I  shall  have  all  the  cats 
and  frogs  and  turtles  and  birds  and  dogs 
that  people  want.  That  will  be  fun.” 

Patsy  said,  "  I  like  to  make  rhymes. 

V 

When  I  am  big  I  shall  make  rhymes 
to  put  in  books.  I  made  this  rhyme 
this  morning  : 

Little  yellow  bird  in  the  tree. 

Will  you  stop  and  sing  for  me  ?  ” 
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The  children  liked  the  rhyme 
that  Patsy  made. 

"  Let’s  all  make  rhymes,”  said  Jean, 
and  they  did.  Here  are  the  rhymes. 


Jean  :  "  Beautiful  flowers, 

Red  and  blue, 

Are  here  in  my  garden 
Just  for  you.” 


Bill :  "  Look  !  Look  ! 

Come  and  look  ! 

I  can  catch  a  big  fish 
In  a  little  brook  !  ” 


Dick  :  "  I  want  to  have  a  city  store. 

With  a  sign  upon  the  door  !  ” 


Bob  : 


Peter  : 

i 


The  little  brown  mouse 
Has  a  funny  little  house.” 

My  new  sled 
Is  brown  and  red.” 
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"  Good  for  you,  Peter,”  said  Jack. 

"  There  is  nothing  the  matter 

with  that  rhyme.  I  have  just  thought 

of  one.  Here  it  is  : 

Zoom  !  Zoom  !  Far  up  it  can  fly  ! 

A  big  blue  airplane  just  went  by.” 

The  girls  thought  that  Jean’s  rhyme 
about  flowers  was  the  best  of  all. 

The  boys  liked  Jack’s  rhyme  best. 

Who  do  you  think  wins  the  prize  ? 
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The  Magic  Carpet 

It’s  like  a  magic  carpet 
Wherever  you  may  look 
When  you  turn  the  pages  of 
A  lovely  picture  book. 


It  carries  you  to  places, 

To  mountain,  sea,  and  hill ; 

But  when  you  close  the  cover 
You  find  you’re  sitting  still. 

Kate  Cox  Goddard 


Sonny 

There  was  a  little  duck  who  was 
not  like  other  ducks. 

His  name  was  Sonny.  Most  ducks 
do  not  have  names,  but  Sonny  had  a  name. 

Sonny  did  not  live  in  a  place 
like  other  ducks. 

Most  ducks  live  on  a  farm. 

But  not  Sonny.  Oh,  no,  not  Sonny  ! 

He  lived  in  a  big  picture  book. 

One  day  Sonny  said,  "  I  want  to  be  like 
other  ducks.  I  want  to  live  on  a  farm. 

I  do  not  like  this  big  picture  book. 

I  will  run  away,  far,  far  away  !  ” 

So  he  did. 


Sonny  walked  along  the  road. 

He  walked  and  walked.  Soon  he  was 
far  away  from  his  picture  book. 

He  came  to  a  farm.  He  looked 
in  the  gate.  There  he  saw  some  chicks 
and  a  rooster  and  some  other  ducks. 

He  went  in. 

Sonny  was  happy  now.  Here 
he  was  on  a  farm  just  as  he 
had  always  wanted  to  be. 

"  Come  in,”  quacked  all  the  little  ducks 
"  Come  along  to  the  pond  with  us. 

We  are  just  ready  to  go  now  !  ” 


"  Thank  you,”  said  Sonny.  "  I 
would  like  to  go  to  the  pond  with  you.” 
Away  they  all  went  to  the  pond. 

''It  is  cold,”  said  Sonny. 

”  I  do  not  like  this  cold  water.” 

"We  like  it,”  said  the  other  ducks, 
and  away  they  went. 

But  not  Sonny.  Oh,  no,  not  Sonny  ! 

He  just  sat  by  the  pond  and  thought. 
He  thought  about  that  good  warm  pond 
in  his  picture  book. 


When  the  little  ducks  came  back, 
they  said,  "  Let's  catch  bugs.” 


"  I  do  not  like  bugs,"  said  Sonny. 

Then  he  thought  again.  He  thought 

of  the  dish  of  corn  in  his  picture  book. 

Sonny  did  want  that  corn  so  much  ! 

The  other  ducks  went  to  catch  bugs. 

But  not  Sonny.  Oh,  no,  not  Sonny  ! 

He  would  not  look  for  bugs. 

He  ran  out  of  the  gate  and 

along  the  road.  He  wanted  to  go  home  ! 
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"  I  will  hurry,”  said  Sonny.  "  Maybe 
I  can  get  back  home  by  dinner  time.” 

Sonny  did  hurry.  He  ran  down  the  road 
as  fast  as  he  could  go.  He  jumped  back 
into  his  picture  book  just  in  time 
for  dinner  ! 

There  he  stayed. 

Other  ducks  may  like  to  live  on  a  farm. 
Other  ducks  may  like  cold  water. 

Other  ducks  may  like  to  eat  bugs. 

But  not  Sonny.  Oh,  no,  not  Sonny. 

He  likes  his  warm  pond  and  yellow  corn. 


He  is  a  picture  book  duck 
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The  Good  Old  Horse 

An  old  horse  was  going  along  a  road 
when  he  met  a  duck. 

"  May  I  have  a  ride  ?  ”  asked  the  duck. 

"  Yes,”  said  the  horse.  "  Just  fly 
up  on  my  back.” 

With  the  duck  on  his  back, 
the  old  horse  trotted  along,  along. 

The  old  horse  trotted  along. 


Then  the  old  horse  met  a  goose. 

"  May  I  have  a  ride  ?  ”  asked  the  goose. 

"Yes,”  said  the  horse.  "  Just  fly 
up  on  my  back.” 

With  the  duck  and  the  goose 
on  his  back,  the  old  horse  trotted  along. 

Next  he  met  a  big,  big  turkey. 

"  May  I  have  a  ride  ?  ”  asked  the  turkey. 

"Yes,”  said  the  horse.  "  Just  fly 
up  on  my  back.” 

With  the  duck  and  the  goose 
and  the  turkey  on  his  back, 
the  old  horse  trotted  along. 

At  last  he  met  a  little  old  man. 

"  May  I  have  a  ride  ?  ”  asked  the  man. 

"  Yes,  yes,”  said  the  horse. 

"  Just  get  up  on  my  back.” 

"  No  !  No  !  No  !  ”  called  the  duck 
and  the  goose  and  the  turkey. 

"  There  is  no  room  for  him  !  ” 
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"  You  have  had  your  ride,”  said 
the  horse.  "  Get  off!  Get  off!  Get  off !  ” 
"We  will  not.  We  will  not.  We 
will  not,”  said  the  three. 

"  Then,”  said  the  horse,  "  I  will  throw 
you  off,  throw  you  off,  throw  you  off !  ” 
He  jumped  and  he  bumped 
and  he  bumped  and  he  jumped. 

At  last  the  three  went  flying 
off  his  back. 

What  a  noise  they  did  make  ! 

Bump  !  Bump  !  Bump  !  Down  came 


the  three  on  the  road. 


Then  the  three  said  all  together, 

"  Give  the  little  old  man  a  ride.” 

"We  can  make  room  for  him,” 
said  the  duck. 

"We  shall  take  him  to  the  steps 
over  there,”  said  the  goose. 

"We  can  help  him  up  the  steps  and 
on  your  back,”  said  the  turkey. 

They  all  helped  the  little  old  man 
get  up  on  the  horse’s  back. 
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The  duck  said,  "  Quack,  quack,  quack ! 
There  is  room  on  that  back.” 

The  goose  said,  "  S-s-s  !  S-s-s  !  S-s-s  ! 
What  is  the  matter  with  this  ?  ” 

The  turkey  said,  "  Gobble,  gobble, 
gobble  !  Let’s  go  !  Let’s  go  !  ” 

With  a  hop  and  a  flip,  and  a  hoppity, 
the  three  got  up  on  the  horse’s  back. 

Soon  the  four  were  talking  together. 
They  were  happy  as  they  went 
for  their  ride  on  the  good  old  horse. 

And  the  good  horse  trotted  along,  along. 
The  old  horse  trotted  along. 
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The  Red  Shoes 

At  Work 

One  day  three  little  boys  were  talking 
to  their  mother. 

Snipp  said,  "  Mother,  tomorrow  will  be 
your  birthday.  We  want  to  give  you 
something.  I  thought  you  would  like 
a  train.” 

Snapp  said,  "  I  thought  you  would  like 
a  pony.” 
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Snurr  said,  "  I  know  !  You  would  like 
to  have  a  red  wagon  !  ” 

Mother  thought.  Then  she  said, 

"  I  was  just  wishing  I  could  have 
some  red  shoes.” 

The  three  boys  looked  at  one  another. 
Then  they  ran  into  the  next  room 
to  talk  it  over. 

Snipp  said,  "We  must  get  the  red  shoes.” 

Snapp  said,  "We  do  not  have 
enough  money.  We  must  work  to  get 
the  money.” 


Snurr  said,  "We  must  find  some  work. 
We  must  find  work  now.” 


Soon  Snipp,  Snapp,  and  Snurr  ran 
out  the  door  and  walked  down  the  street. 

They  were  looking  for  ways 
to  earn  money.  Then  they  could  buy 
the  red  shoes  their  mother  was  wishing  for. 

Soon  they  saw  a  neighbour  painting 
a  fence  with  red  paint. 

Snipp  said,  "  Do  you  want  some  help  ? 
I  think  I  could  paint  that  fence  for  you.” 

The  neighbour  had  many  other  things 
to  do.  He  was  happy  to  have  Snipp  paint 
the  fence. 

"  I  will  give  you  some  money 
for  painting  this  fence,”  he  said. 

Then  Snipp  started  to  paint  the  fence. 
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Snapp  and  Snurr  walked  along. 

They  were  still  looking  for  ways  they 
could  earn  money  to  buy  the  red  shoes. 

On  the  top  of  a  house  they  saw  a  man. 
He  was  cleaning  out  the  chimney. 

The  man  saw  Snapp  and  Snurr 
looking  up  at  him. 

He  called,  "Will  one  of  you  boys 
help  me  ?  You  are  so  little  that  you 
can  get  into  the  chimney.  I  will  give 
you  money  for  your  work.” 

So  Snapp  started  to  clean  the  chimney. 
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Snipp  was  painting  a  red  fence. 

Snapp  was  cleaning  out  a  black  chimney. 

Snurr  walked  on  down  the  street.  He 
was  still  looking  for  a  way  to  earn  money. 

At  last  Snurr  saw  a  big  mill 
where  wheat  was  made  into  flour.  He 
saw  a  man  at  the  door  of  the  mill. 

Snurr  walked  up  to  him  and  said, 

"  Please,  may  I  work  for  you  ?  I  want 
to  earn  some  money.” 

"  Good,”  said  the  man.  "  I  have  been 
wishing  for  a  little  boy  to  help  me. 

You  may  start  to  work  now.” 


137 


Buying  the  Shoes 

The  three  boys  were  very  happy  now. 
They  had  all  found  ways  to  earn  money. 

Snipp  painted  the  fence  a  beautiful  red. 
He  worked  so  fast  that  he  got 
the  red  paint  all  over  his  clothes. 

Snipp’s  clothes  had  been  blue.  Now 
they  were  as  red  as  the  fence. 

Snapp’s  clothes  were  a  new  colour,  too. 
All  day  he  had  gone  in  and  out 
of  the  black  chimney.  His  blue  clothes 
were  now  as  black  as  the  chimney. 

But  Snipp  and  Snapp  were  very  happy. 
Their  money  went  jingle,  jingle, 
in  their  pockets.  Now  they  could  help 
to  buy  the  red  shoes  for  their  mother. 

Snurr  worked  away  in  the  flour  mill. 
His  blue  clothes  were  soon  as  white 

as  the  flour.  He  looked  like  a  snowman. 
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When  it  was  time  to  go  home,  money 
jingled  in  Snurr's  pocket,  too.  Now  he 
could  help  to  buy  the  red  shoes. 

Snurr  ran  up  the  street  to  find  Snipp 
and  Snapp.  Soon  all  three  little  boys 
were  on  their  way  to  the  store 
to  buy  red  shoes. 


The  little  boy  in  red  was  Snipp. 
The  little  boy  in  black  was  Snapp. 
The  little  boy  in  white  was  Snurr. 


The  three  boys  put  all  their  money 
together.  They  found  that  they  had 
enough  money  to  buy  the  red  shoes. 

Snipp,  Snapp  and  Snurr  were  very  happy 
as  they  ran  into  the  shoe  store. 

"We  want  to  buy  some  red  shoes 
for  our  mother/’  they  said  all  together. 
The  man  in  the  shoe  store  laughed. 

"  I  have  them  here,”  he  said. 

"  The  very  best  red  shoes  you  can  buy.” 

The  boys  gave  the  man  the  money 

and  took  the  red  shoes  with  them. 

"  Mother  !  ”  called  Snipp,  Snapp, 

and  Snurr,  as  they  ran  into  the  house. 

Mother  did  not  see  her  boys  in  blue. 

She  saw  a  boy  in  red.  She  saw  a  boy 

in  black,  and  a  boy  in  white. 

"  Snipp  !  Snapp  !  Snurr  !  ”  she  said. 

"  What  have  you  been  doing  ?  ” 
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"We  have  been  earning  money,”  said 
the  boys.  "We  wanted  to  buy  something 
for  your  birthday,  and  here  it  is  !  ” 
Mother  opened  the  box. 

She  said,  "  Here  are  just  the  shoes  I 
was  wishing  for.  They  are  the  most 
beautiful  shoes  I  ever  saw  !  Thank  you  !  ” 


Then  they  all  danced  around  the  room, 
calling,  "  Happy  Birthday  !  ” 


Mr.  Wishing  Went  Fishing 


Mr.  Wishing  lived  in  a  house 

by  the  sea.  It  was  a  funny  little  house 

with  just  one  room. 

Mr.  Wishing  liked  his  house. 

In  the  morning  he  liked  to  clean  it. 

"A  house  by  the  sea  must  be  clean,” 

said  Mr.  Wishing.  "  This  is  the  best  house 

a  man  ever  had.” 
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One  day  a  friend  gave  Mr.  Wishing 
a  new  cover  for  his  table  It  was 
blue  and  white. 

"  This  new  cover  looks  very  pretty/’ 
said  Mr.  Wishing.  "  I  must  go  and  get 
a  bowl  to  put  on  it.  Then  the  table 
will  look  better.” 

Mr.  Wishing  went  to  the  store  and 
came  back  with  a  big  bowl.  He  put  it 
on  the  new  blue  table  cover. 

"  This  bowl  is  just  the  thing,”  thought 
Mr.  Wishing.  "  It  looks  very  pretty, 
but  it  wants  something  in  it.” 
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Mr.  Wishing  looked  out  of  his  window 
at  the  sea. 

"  I  know  !”  he  said,  "  I  shall  catch  a  fish 

to  live  in  this  big  bowl.,, 

He  took  his  fishing  pole.  Then 

he  went  out  and  got  into  his  boat. 

In  no  time  at  all  he  had  a  fish. 

He  took  it  home  and  put  it  in  the  bowl 

on  top  of  the  new  table  cover. 
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For  a  time  the  fish  was  happy 
in  the  bowl.  It  would  nibble  corn  bread. 
It  would  swim  round  and  round. 

It  would  flip  and  splash  and  look 
so  funny  that  Mr.  Wishing  had  to  laugh. 
"  I  shall  call  it  Flip,”  said  he. 

Then  one  day  Flip  did  not  nibble 
on  his  corn  bread.  He  did  not  play. 

He  would  just  swim  round  and  round. 

"  Flip  does  not  like  to  live 
in  this  bowl,”  said  Mr.  Wishing. 

"  Maybe  he  wants  something  to  live 
with  him.  I  must  see  what  I  can  do.” 
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Mr.  Wishing  took  his  fishing  pole  and 

his  boat  and  went  out  to  sea  again. 

Soon  he  had  a  starfish.  He  took  it  home 

and  put  it  in  the  bowl  with  Flip. 

But  Flip  did  not  look  happy  at  all. 

He  started  to  flip  and  splash.  He  splashed 

water  all  over  the  new  blue  cover. 

"  The  starfish  does  not  please  him/’ 

said  Mr.  Wishing.  He  took  the  starfish 

out  of  the  bowl.  Then  he  put  it  back 

in  the  sea  with  the  other  starfish. 

Flip  still  was  not  happy.  He 

would  not  eat  and  he  would  not  play. 

He  would  just  swim  round  and  round. 
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Mr.  Wishing  took  his  pole 
and  his  boat  and  went  fishing  again. 

He  fished  in  the  sea  all  day  long, 
but  he  did  not  catch  a  thing. 

After  a  time  it  started  to  rain,  and 
the  boat  rolled  this  way  and  that. 

"  I  must  hurry  home  now,” 
thought  Mr.  Wishing. 

Just  then  the  boat  rolled  away  over. 

It  went  upside  down,  and  Mr.  Wishing 
went  splash  into  the  water. 

Then  the  sea  rolled  him  over  and  over, 
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Mr.  Wishing  got  up  and  went  home. 
He  was  as  wet  as  wet  could  be.  Water 
ran  in  puddles  all  over  his  clean  house. 

"  There  is  something  in  my  shoes,” 
thought  Mr.  Wishing. 

He  took  off  one  shoe.  There  was 
a  pretty  little  stone  !  He  took  off 
his  other  shoe,  and  there  he  found 
some  white  sand. 

Then  he  found  a  green  plant 
from  the  sea  around  his  ear. 

Just  then  his  hat  started 
to  jump  up  and  down.  It  jumped 
off  Mr.  Wishing  on  to  the  table. 

And  out  of  the  hat — pop  ! 

Out  jumped  a  fish  ! 


Mr.  Wishing  put  the  fish  in  the  bowl 
with  Flip.  Then  he  put  in  the  white  sand 
and  the  pretty  stone,  and  the  green  plant. 

"At  last  you  have  a  friend  to  play 
with  you,  Flip,”  he  said.  "  The  sand, 
and  the  pretty  stone,  and  the  green  plant 
will  make  your  bowl  look  pretty.” 

After  that  Flip  was  happy,  and  so  was 
Mr.  Wishing.  He  would  watch  his  two  pets 
in  the  pretty  new  bowl  on  his  table. 

How  they  did  swim  and  splash  ! 
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The  Four  Rubbers 

There  was  a  good  kitten  who  liked 

to  help  his  mother.  But  he  did  not  like 

to  go  to  the  store  in  the  rain. 

He  did  not  like  to  get  his  paws  wet. 

"  Maybe  I  could  get  four  rubbers,” 

the  kitten  thought.  "  Then  my  paws 

would  not  get  wet  in  the  rain  puddles.” 

The  next  morning  he  started  out 

to  find  four  rubbers. 

Soon  he  met  a  squirrel. 

"  Please,  where  can  I  find  four  rubbers  ?  ” 

the  kitten  asked. 
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"  Four  rubbers  !  ”  the  squirrel  said. 

"  I  think  I  may  have  one  rubber.  If  you 
will  help  me  hide  some  nuts,  I  will  find 
that  rubber  for  you.” 

The  kitten  helped  the  squirrel 
all  day.  Up  and  down  the  tree  he  went, 
helping  to  hide  the  nuts. 

They  had  a  picnic  of  nut  bread  and 
apples.  Then  the  squirrel  said, 

"  Now  I  will  look  for  that  rubber.” 

The  kitten  watched  the  squirrel  look 
under  all  his  clothes  and  shoes. 

At  last  he  found  a  rubber. 


"  Thank  you,”  said  the  good  kitten. 
Then  he  went  home  with  one  rubber. 


The  next  day,  the  kitten  started  out 

to  look  for  another  rubber. 

He  watched  a  big  owl  in  a  tree. 

The  owl  was  turning  this  way  and  that. 

"  What  is  the  matter  ?  ”  said  the  kitten. 

"  Last  night  I  lost  a  brown  feather 

off  the  top  of  my  back/’  said  the  owl. 

"  No  one  would  ever  know  it,” 

said  the  kitten. 

"  But  I  do,”  said  the  owl. 

"  I  am  not  so  beautiful  as  before.” 

"  When  you  fly  at  night,  do  you  ever 

see  a  rubber  ?  ”  asked  the  kitten. 

The  owl  went  on  turning  and  turning 

this  way  and  that.  He  wanted  to  see 

the  top  of  his  back. 
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At  last  the  owl  said,  "  Look,  kitten  ! 

If  you  will  find  my  brown  feather,  I 
will  find  you  a  rubber.” 

Then  the  kitten  went  to  look 
for  the  owl’s  feather.  He  looked 
under  the  trees  and  along  the  brook. 
After  a  long  time  he  found  it. 

The  kitten  took  the  feather 
to  the  owl  and  helped  him  to  put  it 
on  the  very  top  of  his  back. 

The  owl  was  much  pleased.  He  gave 
the  kitten  some  honey  and  ice  cream. 

Then  the  owl  went  to  a  basket  of  things 
he  liked  best.  Under  a  toy  frog  and 
a  red  mitten  and  some  eggs,  he  found 
a  rubber.  He  gave  it  to  the  kitten. 

"  Thank  you,”  said  the  kitten. 

"  Now  I  have  two  rubbers.” 


The  next  day  it  rained.  But  the  kitten 

started  out  to  find  two  more  rubbers. 

Soon  he  saw  Mrs.  Rabbit  in  her  doorway. 

"  Please,  Mrs.  Rabbit,  where  can  I  find 

two  more  rubbers  ?  ”  asked  the  kitten. 

"  I  must  go  to  the  store,”  said 

the  rabbit.  "  If  you  will  take  care  of 

my  children,  I  will  buy  you  two  rubbers.” 

The  kitten  took  care  of  the  little  rabbits. 

He  did  not  let  them  play  in  rain  puddles. 

He  gave  them  a  dinner  of  honey  and  cake. 

When  the  mother  rabbit  came  home, 

she  had  many,  many  bags  and  boxes. 

"  Here  are  your  rubbers,”  she  said. 

She  gave  one  box  to  the  kitten. 
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When  the  kitten  looked  inside  the  box, 
there  was  just  one  rubber. 

"  I  must  have  lost  the  other  rubber 
on  my  way  home,”  said  the  rabbit. 

"  But  that  is  one  more  rubber  for  you.” 

"  Thank  you,”  said  the  good  kitten,  and 
he  started  along  the  street.  He  wanted 
to  see  if  he  could  find  the  lost  rubber. 

He  looked  and  looked  all  the  way 
to  the  store,  but  no  rubber  did  he  find. 

At  last  the  kitten  went  home.  His  mother 
met  him  at  the  door. 

"  What  happened  to  you  ?  ”  she  asked. 
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The  kitten  said,  "  I  have  been  looking 
for  one  more  rubber.  Three  rubbers 
are  not  enough  for  four  paws.” 

"  Look  in  this  bag,”  said  his  mother. 

"  I  found  this  on  the  street  today.” 

There  in  the  bag  was  the  lost  rubber  ! 

After  that  the  good  kitten  liked  to  go 
out  in  the  rain. 

If  his  mother  asked  him  to  get 

some  flour  from  the  store,  he  was  happy. 

He  would  put  on  his  four  rubbers.  Then 

away  he  would  go. 

He  did  not  care  if  the  streets 

were  covered  with  puddles.  Now 

his  paws  would  never  get  wet. 
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Puppy 

A  little  puppy  lived  with  his  mother 


on  a  farm. 

One  day  this  little  puppy  said 
to  his  mother,  "  May  I  go  for  a  walk  ? 

I  am  a  big  puppy  now.  I  do  not  want  you 
to  go  with  me.” 

"You  are  not  very  big,”  said  his  mother. 
"  There  are  many  things  that  can  happen 
to  a  little  puppy.” 

I  am  not  afraid,”  said  the  puppy. 
You  may  go  for  a  little  walk 
around  the  garden,”  said  his  mother. 

"  Watch  out  for  the  bees.  If  you 


V 


\ 


T 


see  a  bee,  do  not  play  with  it !  ” 
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"  What  is  a  bee  ?  ”  asked  the  puppy. 
"A  bee  can  fly,”  said  Mother  Dog. 

"  It  buzzes,  too.  You  must  not  play 
with  a  bee.” 

Puppy  started  for  his  walk 
around  the  flower  garden.  Soon  he 
saw  a  big  fly  buzzing  along. 

"  Oh,  here  is  a  bee  !  ”  thought  Puppy. 
"  I  am  not  afraid  of  that.” 

The  fly  buzzed  around  the  puppy. 

It  sat  on  his  nose  and  then  on  his  ear. 
The  puppy  gave  it  a  pat  with  his  paw. 
At  last  the  fly  buzzed  away. 

"  I  am  not  afraid,”  said  Puppy. 

"  My  mother  does  not  know  how  big 
I  am.  Bees  are  nothing  to  me.” 


Puppy  ran  back  to  his  mother. 
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"  How  did  you  get  along,  Puppy  ?  ” 
asked  Mother  Dog. 

"  I  am  a  big  dog  now,”  said  Puppy. 

"  I  met  a  bee.  It  buzzed  around  and  sat 
on  my  ear,  but  I  made  it  go  away. 

I  am  not  afraid  of  bees.” 

The  next  day  Puppy  wanted  to  go 
for  another  walk. 

"  You  may  take  a  little  walk 
around  the  barnyard  fence,”  said 
his  mother.  "  Do  not  get  in  the  way 
of  the  big  brown  rooster.” 

"  What  does  the  rooster  look  like  ?  ” 
asked  the  puppy.  ~ 

”  He  has  soft  brown  feathers,”  said 
Mother  Dog.  "  He  does  not  like  dogs. 
You  will  see  him  eating  in  the  barnyard. 

"  Do  not  play  with  the  rooster,”  she  said. 


"  He  may  fly  at  you.” 
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Puppy  went  for  a  walk 
around  the  barnyard  fence. 

Soon  he  saw  a  little  chick 
with  soft  brown  feathers.  The  chick 
ran  in  front  of  Puppy. 

Puppy  thought,  "  Here  is  the  rooster 
with  the  soft  brown  feathers.  He  is 
very  little.  I  am  not  afraid  of  him.” 

Puppy  jumped  at  the  chick.  Away 
ran  the  little  chick  back  to  the  barn. 

"  How  big  1  am !  ”  said  Puppy. 

"  The  rooster  with  brown  feathers  is  afraid 

of  me.  I  shall  go  and  tell  my  mother.” 
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The  next  day  the  puppy  went  for  a  walk 
again.  Mother  Dog  was  sleeping.  Puppy 
did  not  tell  her  that  he  was  going. 

"  I  am  big  enough  now,”  he  said. 

"  Mother  does  not  have  to  go  with  me. 

I  shall  walk  around  to  the  front  yard.” 

Puppy  started  for  the  house.  He 
walked  into  the  front  yard. 

Out  of  the  door  came  a  black  kitten. 

The  kitten  looked  at  Puppy, 
and  Puppy  looked  at  the  kitten. 

"  I  do  not  know  what  this  animal  is,” 
thought  Puppy.  "  My  mother  did  not  tell 
me  about  this.  What  a  long  tail  it  has  ! 
But  it  is  very  little.  I  am  not  afraid  of  it.” 


Puppy  ran  to  the  kitten.  She  put 
up  her  back.  Her  tail  was  standing  up. 


"  S-s-s-s  !  ”  went  the  kitten.  She  jumped 
at  the  puppy’s  nose. 

"  Bow-wow  !  ”  said  the  puppy.  He  put 
down  his  tail  and  ran  back  to  his  mother 
as  fast  as  he  could  go. 

"  Oh,  Mother,”  he  said.  "  I  just  met 
a  big  animal  in  the  front  yard.  It 
has  a  long  black  tail.  It  makes  a  noise 
like  '  S-s-s-s  !  ’  See  what  happened 
to  me  !  Just  look  at  my  nose  !  ” 

Little  Puppy  put  his  nose 
on  his  mother’s  soft  back. 


People  Who  Work  for  Us 
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Has  the  Milk  Come? 

"  Has  the  milk  come  ?  ”  asked  Mother. 
"  Run  to  the  door  and  see,  Betty.” 

Betty  opened  the  front  door. 

The  milk  was  not  on  the  steps. 

"  It  has  not  come,”  she  called. 

"  Breakfast  will  be  ready 
when  the  milk  comes,”  said  Mother. 

"  It  always  comes  in  time  for  breakfast.” 

"  Tabby  wants  some  breakfast,  too,” 
laughed  Betty.  "  See  her  standing 
beside  her  yellow  bowl.” 

"  Mew  !  Mew  !  ”  said  Tabby.  She  did 
want  some  milk  so  much  ! 
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"  Breakfast  is  on  the  table,”  said 
Mother.  "  The  eggs  are  ready  now. 
Please  look  for  the  milk  again,  Betty.” 

Betty  ran  to  the  front  door  again  and 
Tabby  went  along  too.  They  did  not  see 
any  milk. 

Betty  ran  out  to  the  sidewalk  and 
looked  up  and  down  the  street.  She  saw 
the  street  sprinkler.  She  saw  a  postman. 
But  she  did  not  see  the  milkman. 

She  listened,  but  she  did  not  hear 
the  milk  truck. 

Betty  ran  back  into  the  house. 

"  It  has  not  come,”  she  called. 

"  I  do  not  see  the  milk  truck  anywhere 
on  Garden  Street.” 
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"  I  shall  telephone  and  find  out 
where  the  milkman  is,”  said  Mother. 

She  called  and  said,  "  This  is 
Mrs.  Ball  on  Garden  Street  talking. 
Our  milk  has  not  come.  Did  Mr.  Gray 
bring  any  milk  to  our  house  today  ?  ” 
Mother  listened.  Then  she  laughed. 
"No,  we  have  not  looked  there,” 
she  said.  "  I  shall  go  and  look  now. 
Thank  you  very  much.” 


Mother  put  down  the  telephone. 

"  There  was  a  new  milkman 
on  the  Garden  Street  milk  truck  today,” 
she  said.  "  Come  with  me,  Betty. 

Now  I  know  where  the  milk  is.” 

Then  Mother  opened  the  back  door. 
There  was  the  milk,  and  there  was 
Tabby  with  her  paw  on  the  milk. 

"  Look  !  ”  said  Betty.  "  Tabby 
has  found  the  milk  first.” 

Mother  laughed.  "  Mr.  Gray  always  put 
the  milk  at  the  front  door,”  she  said. 

"  The  new  milkman  put  the  milk 
in  a  new  place  this  morning,”  said  Betty. 
"  But  the  milk  did  come  !  ” 


Ginger  and  the  New  Wall  Paper 

One  day  Patsy  and  her  mother  went 

into  the  wall  paper  store.  They  wanted 

to  pick  out  wall  paper  for  Patsy’s  room. 

"  Look,  Mother  !  ”  said  Patsy.  "  See 

all  the  rolls  of  wall  paper  !  At  first 

I  liked  this  green  paper  best  of  all. 

Now  I  like  the  yellow  paper 

with  the  flowers  better.” 

Mother  looked  at  the  two  rolls  of  paper. 

She  said,  "  I  like  the  yellow  paper 

with  the  flowers  better,  too.  May  we  have 

someone  put  it  on  the  wall  for  us  soon  ?  ” 

"  Mr.  Stone  will  come  to  your  house 

tomorrow,”  said  the  man  in  the  store. 
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The  next  morning  after  breakfast,  Father 
helped  take  things  out  of  Patsy’s  room. 
He  took  out  the  table  and  every  big  thing. 

Mother  and  Patsy  took  out  the  books 
and  toys  and  little  things. 

"  Mr.  Stone  will  be  here  soon,” 
said  Mother.  "We  want  to  have  the  room 
ready  so  that  he  can  paper  it  today.” 

Ginger,  the  dog,  ran  around  as  if  he 
wanted  to  help  too. 

Patsy  said,  "  Get  out  of  the  way, 
Ginger.  You  cannot  help  us.” 


Ginger  did  not  go.  He  wanted 
to  know  what  was  going  to  happen. 


Soon  a  truck  stopped  at  the  door. 

Mr.  Stone  got  out  of  the  truck.  He 
had  on  white  overalls  and  a  white  hat. 

Mr.  Stone  came  into  the  house. 

He  had  his  paste  and  the  rolls  and  rolls 
of  the  new  yellow  wall  paper. 

Patsy  liked  to  watch  Mr.  Stone  work. 
First  he  stirred  and  stirred  the  paste. 
Then  he  put  the  paste  on  the  paper. 
Next  he  put  the  wet  paper  on  the  wall. 
The  new  paper  was  clean  and  yellow. 
The  old  paper  in  Patsy’s  room  was  blue. 

Soon  one  wall  was  yellow.  Then  two 
walls  were  yellow.  Then  three  walls 
were  yellow  and  just  one  was  blue  ! 


Ginger  was  not  watching  Mr.  Stone. 
He  was  looking  at  the  paste.  He  wanted 
to  find  out  what  paste  was  like. 

Ginger  put  his  nose  into  the  paste  ! 
Bump  !  Over  went  the  paste. 

Patsy  came  to  see  what  had  happened. 
There  was  Ginger  in  the  soft  gray  paste  ! 
The  paste  was  running  over  everything. 
There  were  puddles  of  paste  everywhere. 
"  Ginger !  ”  she  called.  "  Catch  Ginger !  ” 
Away  ran  Ginger.  The  paste  was 
in  his  ears  and  on  his  paws. 

Paste  ran  off  the  tip  of  his  nose. 

It  ran  off  the  tip  of  his  tail.  It  was 
all  over  his  brown  coat ! 
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Ginger  ran  and  ran.  He  ran 

out  of  the  door  and  into  the  yard. 

He  ran  right  into  a  basket  of  leaves  ! 

Bump  !  Over  went  the  basket ! 

Over  went  the  leaves  ! 

Ginger  went  on  running.  Leaves 

were  all  over  him  !  Red  leaves  ! 

Yellow  leaves  !  Brown  leaves  ! 

"  How  funny  you  look,  Ginger,”  laughed 

Patsy.  "  You  have  leaves  all  over  you  !  ” 

Mr.  Stone  laughed  at  Ginger,  too. 

Ginger  did  not  think  it  was  funny. 

He  had  learned  what  paste  is,  and  he 

did  not  like  it ! 
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A  Dog  by  Express 


Mr.  Black  was  the  expressman. 

"  I  shall  have  many  big  loads  today,” 
he  said.  "  I  shall  take  this  little  dog 
on  my  first  load.  He  looks  as  if  he 
would  like  to  go  to  his  new  home.” 

The  expressman  took  the  little  dog 
and  put  him  into  the  back  of  his  truck. 

Away  went  the  express  truck. 
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Bob  and  Bill  wanted  a  dog. 

Now  they  were  soon  going  to  have  one  ! 

A  dog  was  coming  to  them.  It 
was  coming  by  express  from  a  city  far  away. 

"  Let’s  call  our  dog  Mac,”  said  Bob. 

"  That  is  just  right  for  a  little  dog.” 

"  Do  you  think  he  will  come  today  ?  ” 
asked  Bill.  "  Let’s  go  to  the  sidewalk  now 
and  watch  for  the  expressman.” 

Every  day  Bob  and  Bill  had  watched 

for  the  express  truck.  Today  they  saw 

a  street  sprinkler  and  a  fire  engine  go  by. 

They  watched  the  fire  engine 

for  a  long  time.  Then  a  truck  loaded 

with  many  boxes  came  up  the  street. 

"  Here  it  comes  !  ”  called  Bill.  "  Here 

comes  the  expressman’s  truck  !  ” 

"  It  may  not  stop  !  ”  said  Bob.  "  It  may 

just  go  on  up  the  street.” 
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the  express  truck  did  stop  ! 

It  stopped  in  front  of  Bob’s  and  Bill’s 
house.  The  expressman  got  out. 

"  Here  is  a  dog  for  you,”  he  called. 

"  He  came  on  the  train  this  morning.” 

"  Mac  has  come  !  Mac  has  come  !  ” 
called  Bill.  "  He  has  come  all  the  way 
from  the  city  where  Uncle  Bob  lives.” 

The  expressman  took  the  big  box 
into  the  back  yard. 

"  Thank  you  for  bringing  our  dog,” 
said  Bob.  "We  have  been  looking  for  him 
every  day  and  here  he  is.” 
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we  get  our  dog  out 
asked  Bill. 

"  I  will  help  you/’  said  the  expressman. 
"  Just  bring  me  a  hammer,  Bill.” 

Bang  !  Bang  !  The  box  was  open. 

The  expressman  started  back  to  his  truck. 

The  little  dog  jumped  out  of  the  box. 
He  ran  after  his  friend,  the  expressman. 

"  Mac  !  Here,  Mac  !  ”  called  the  boys. 
The  dog  would  not  come. 

The  expressman  laughed  and  picked 
up  the  dog.  He  took  him  back  to  the  boys. 
"  Do  you  want  me  to  tie  him  ?  ”  he  asked. 
"  We  will  call  him  again,”  said  Bob. 
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"  What  is  the  matter  ?  ”  asked  Bill. 

”  Mac  will  not  come  when  we  call  him.” 
Bump  !  Over  went  the  box. 

"  Look  !  He  is  running  away  again  !  ” 
called  Bob. 

"  Get  his  box  !  ”  said  Bill.  "  We  will  put 
him  back  into  it.” 

Bob  ran  to  get  the  box  that  the  dog 


came  in.  He  looked  in  it.  He  saw 
something  that  surprised  him. 


Then  Bob  called,  "  Bumps  !  Bumps  !  ” 
The  little  dog  came  running  ! 


"  His  name  is  Bumps  !  ”  said  Bob.  "  It  is 

on  the  paper  in  the  box.” 

"  Bumps  !  Bumps  !  ”  called  Bill. 

Bumps  ran  to  Bill.  He  jumped  up 

and  said,  "  Bow- wow- wow- wow  !  ”  He  was 

very  happy  to  hear  his  name  again. 

Bob  and  Bill  were  happy,  too. 

"  Bumps  does  know  his  name,”  said  Bob. 

"  I  think  Bumps  is  a  funny  name,  but  it 

is  the  right  name  for  our  new  little  dog  !  ” 
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Our  TV  Does  Not  Work 

Mrs.  Brooks  and  Jean  and  Jack 
and  Peter  went  down  town  on  the  bus. 

First,  they  went  into  a  big  store 
where  there  was  a  TV  in  the  window. 

Mrs.  Brooks  talked  to  a  man 
in  the  store.  She  said,  "  Something 
is  the  matter  with  our  TV.  Can  you 
help  us  ?  ” 

"  I  think  I  can  help  you,”  said  Mr.  Long. 
"  I  will  call  at  your  house  tomorrow.” 

"  Thank  you,  Mr.  Long,”  said  Mrs.  Brooks. 

" Good-bye,”  said  Jack.  "See  you 
tomorrow  !  ” 


The  next  day  Mr.  Long  came 
to  the  door  with  a  black  box. 

"  Come  in,  Mr.  Long,”  said  Mother. 

"  The  TV  is  in  the  living  room.” 

Jack  and  Jean  and  Mother  went 
into  the  living  room  with  Mr.  Long. 

"  Please  hurry,  Mr.  Long,”  called  Jack. 
"  It  soon  will  be  time  for  '  Story  Town 
Parade/  and  our  TV  will  not  work.” 

"  I  will  soon  make  it  work,”  said 
Mr.  Long.  "  Come  and  watch  me.” 

"  Click  !  ”  Mr.  Long  turned  on  the  TV. 
The  children  listened.  They  did  not 
hear  any  people  talking.  All  they 
could  hear  was  "  Br-r-r  !  ”  That  was  all. 

They  looked,  but  they  did  not  see 
any  picture. 

"  Now  let  me  see,”  said  Mr.  Long.  He 

looked  in  the  back  of  the  TV. 
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Mr.  Long  worked  for  a  time.  Then, 
click  !  He  turned  on  the  TV  again. 

Still  nothing  happened.  It  would 
soon  be  time  for  "  Story  Town  Parade.” 

"Now  I  know  what  is  the  matter,” 
said  Mr.  Long.  "  This  is  what  we  want.” 

He  took  something  out  of  the  black  box 
and  put  it  inside  the  TV. 

Now  the  picture  came  on.  It  was  not 
a  good  picture.  It  jumped  up  and  down. 
It  rolled  over  and  over. 

"  I  can  soon  make  the  picture  better,” 
said  Mr.  Long. 

He  turned  something  this  way  and  that. 
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Click  !  Mr.  Long  turned  on  the  TV. 
The  children  listened.  They  heard 
soft  noises.  Then  they  heard  a  drum. 

Soon  a  man  was  talking.  He  said, 

"  How  do  you  do,  boys  and  girls  ? 

You  are  listening  to  the  children’s 
'  Story  Town  Parade.’  ” 

"  Just  in  time  !  ”  laughed  Jack. 

"  What  a  good  picture  we  have  now  !  ” 
"  Thank  you,  Mr.  Long,”  said  Jean. 

"  This  is  just  what  we  wanted  to  see  !  ” 


The  Baker’s  Truck 

All  the  morning  the  bakers  had  worked 
fast,  as  they  stirred  the  milk  and  flour. 
They  had  made  white  bread  and  rolls. 

They  had  made  cakes  and  pies,  too — 
many  good  cakes  and  apple  pies  ! 

"  Is  the  bread  ready  ?  ”  asked  Mr.  White. 
"Are  the  cakes  ready  for  my  truck  ?  ” 

"  Everything  is  ready,”  called 
the  big  baker  in  the  big  white  hat. 

Mr.  White  took  loads  of  bread  and  rolls 
and  cakes  and  pies  out  to  his  truck. 
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The  truck  went  along  Garden  Street. 

It  stopped  at  one  house  after  another. 

Miss  Ring  took  some  white  bread. 

Mrs.  Hill  took  five  little  white  cakes 
and  some  good  brown  rolls. 

Mr.  Joe  looked  at  the  good  things 
in  the  back  of  the  baker’s  truck. 

He  said,  "  I  will  take  an  apple  pie.” 

Mr.  Joe  always  wanted  an  apple  pie. 

"  Thank  you,”  said  Mr.  White,  as  he 
got  into  his  truck.  "  See  you  tomorrow.” 
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The  baker’s  truck  stopped  next 
under  the  tree  in  front  of  Dick’s  house. 

Mr.  White  opened  the  back  door 
of  his  truck  and  took  out  a  basket  of  rolls. 
He  went  to  the  house  to  take  the  rolls 
to  Dick’s  mother. 

The  door  of  the  truck  was  still  open. 

A  gray  squirrel  was  playing 
in  the  big  tree.  He  saw  the  open  door. 
He  saw  five  rolls  in  a  box.  How  he 
wanted  to  nibble  a  good  brown  roll ! 

Into  the  open  door  of  the  truck  went 

the  squirrel.  He  took  a  roll  in  his  paws. 
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"  Look  !  Look  !  ”  called  Dick.  "  Look 
in  your  truck,  Mr.  White  !  ” 

The  little  squirrel  heard  Dick  call. 

Out  he  jumped  with  the  roll. 

Mr.  White  was  coming  back  to  his  truck. 
He  laughed  when  he  saw  the  squirrel. 

"  That  frisky  squirrel  likes  my  rolls,” 
he  laughed.  "  See  him  run  !  ” 

It  did  not  take  the  squirrel  long 
to  go  up  the  tree  !  And  he  did  not  drop 
his  roll. 

The  squirrel  ate  some  of  the  roll 

for  his  dinner  !  Then  he  found  a  place 

in  the  tree  to  hide  some  of  it. 

Dick  watched  the  baker’s  truck  go 

down  the  street.  Then  he  ran  home  to  eat 

some  of  the  rolls  for  his  dinner,  too. 

He  had  rolls  with  honey  on  them  ! 
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The  Five  Brothers 

Johnny  had  five  big  brothers — 
and  one  cat. 

One  brother  worked  on  a  train. 

One  brother  worked  on  a  boat. 

One  brother  worked  on  an  airplane. 
One  brother  worked  on  a  bus. 

One  brother  was  a  fireman. 

All  the  brothers  liked  to  work. 
Johnny’s  cat,  Muff,  did  not  like 
to  work.  She  would  not  catch  a  mouse. 
All  she  would  do  was  eat  and  sleep. 
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Johnny  and  his  brothers  and  his  cat 
all  lived  in  one  big  house. 

They  all  went  to  bed  in  one  big  room. 

Every  night  when  Johnny’s  brothers 
came  home  from  work,  they  would  go 
up  to  their  bed  room. 

They  would  put  away  their  work  clothes 
and  hats  and  put  on  their  house  clothes. 

Then  they  would  go  down 
to  the  living  room  and  play  games 
with  Johnny. 


188 


One  night  the  brothers  were  playing. 
Muff  thought  she  would  have  fun,  too. 

She  jumped  up  and  walked 
across  the  place  where  the  hats  were. 

Down  went  the  brothers’  hats. 

Down  went  the  airman’s  hat 
and  the  trainman’s  hat. 

Down  went  the  bus  driver’s  hat, 
the  boatman’s  hat,  and  the  fireman’s  hat. 

Down  they  went  with  a  bump, 
bump,  bump,  bump,  bump! 

Before  Johnny  went  to  bed,  he  saw  what 
had  happened.  He  picked  up  the  hats. 

He  did  not  turn  on  the  light,  so  he 
did  not  put  the  hats  in  the  right  places. 


The  next  morning  before  it  was  light, 
the  five  brothers  got  up  to  go  to  work. 

One  after  the  other  the  brothers  put  on 
their  work  coats  and  hats. 

They  did  not  turn  on  the  light. 

"We  must  hurry,”  said  one  brother, 
and  hurry  they  did. 

"  Sh  !  ”  said  another  brother.  "  Sh  ! 

Do  not  make  any  noise. 

We  do  not  want  Johnny  to  hear.” 

"Take  care  and  do  not  step 
on  that  cat,”  said  a  brother.  "  She  is 
always  in  the  way.” 

But  one  big  brother  did  step  on  Muff. 

"  Mew  !  Mew  !  Mew  !  ”  she  called. 

"  Scat !  Scat !  Scat !  Scat !  Scat !  ” 


Johnny  sat  up  in  bed. 

"  What  happened  ?  ”  he  asked. 

One  brother  turned  on  a  light. 

Johnny  looked  at  his  brothers. 

Then  he  laughed  and  laughed. 

"  Your  hats  !  ”  he  said.  "  You  all 
look  so  funny.  Just  look  at  your  hats  !  ” 
The  brothers  looked  at  one  another 
and  they  laughed,  too. 
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"  I  cannot  run  a  train  in  a  hat 
like  this,”  said  the  trainman  brother. 

"  I  cannot  run  a  boat  in  a  hat 
like  this,”  said  the  boatman  brother. 

Then  the  brothers  took  off  their  hats 
and  gave  them  to  Johnny. 

Johnny  helped.  Soon  each  brother 
had  on  his  hat.  The  brothers 
were  ready  for  work. 

"  Thank  you,  Johnny,”  they  called. 

"  Thank  that  lazy  cat  of  yours  too. 

She  is  too  lazy  to  work, 
but  she  helped  us  today.” 

Muff  did  not  hear  what  they  said. 
She  had  gone  back  to  sleep. 

Soon  Johnny  went  to  sleep  too, 
but  not  the  five  brothers. 

They  all  went  off  to  work 
in  their  five  hats. 
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When  dinner  time  came  that  night, 
Johnny  saw  five  boxes  by  his  chair. 

"  Surprise  !  ”  called  each  brother. 

"  Thank  you  for  helping  us  this  morning.” 

Johnny  opened  the  boxes  and  there 
he  saw  five  hats  !  They  were  just  like 
the  ones  his  five  brothers  had. 

"  This  is  the  best  surprise  I  ever  had,” 
said  Johnny.  "But  what  about  Muff? 
She  helped,  too.” 

"  Here  is  something  for  a  lazy  cat 
who  will  not  catch  a  mouse,” 
laughed  the  bus  driver  brother. 

Out  of  his  pocket  he  took 
a  funny  rubber  mouse. 
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Who’s  standing  there, 

Until  you  go. 

It  might  be  a  friend 
Who  has  come  to  play, 

Or  the  postman  with  letters 
From  far  away. 

It  might  be  the  bread  man 
Who’s  ringing  the  bell, 
With  cup  cakes  and  pies 
And  cookies  to  sell. 


It  might  be  a  workman 
With  new  things  to  do 
But  whoever  is  there 
May  bring  fun  to  you. 

Vivian  G.  Gouled 
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Ebenezer 

"  The  old  apple  trees  must  be  cut  down,” 
said  Aunt  Susan.  "  It  will  soon  be  cold. 
Old  apple  trees  make  a  good  fire.” 

"  Ebenezer  will  saw  them  up  for  us,” 
said  Uncle  Dick.  "  Ebenezer  is  helping 
me  cut  the  corn  today.” 

"  Tomorrow  he  will  work  in  the  garden,” 
said  Aunt  Susan.  ”  What  would  we  do 
without  Ebenezer  ?  ” 

"  Who  is  Ebenezer  ?  ”  asked  Billy. 
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Uncle  Dick  laughed.  This  was 
the  first  time  Billy  had  been  to  the  farm. 
That  is  why  he  did  not  know  Ebenezer. 

"  Ebenezer  is  the  best  help  you  ever 
saw,”  said  Aunt  Susan.  "  He  is  always 
ready  to  work.  He  does  not  go  fishing 
or  play  ball  when  there  is  work  to  do.” 

"  He  works  and  works  all  the  time,” 
said  Uncle  Dick.  "  Tomorrow  I  will  take 
you  to  see  him.  You  will  see  then  why 
we  like  Ebenezer.” 
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The  next  morning  Aunt  Susan  made 

some  cup  cakes  in  her  new  white  stove. 

Billy  watched  her  take  the  good  cakes 

from  the  stove.  Then  he  thought 

about  Ebenezer  who  worked  all  day. 

He  thought  of  the  wonderful  Ebenezer. 

Ebenezer  did  not  play  or  run  and  hide 

when  there  was  work  to  do. 

"Aunt  Susan,  may  I  have  two  cakes  ?  ” 

Billy  asked.  "  I  am  going  out  to  find 

Uncle  Dick.  He  is  going  to  take  me 

to  see  Ebenezer  today.” 

Aunt  Susan  laughed  and  gave  Billy 

two  warm  brown  cup  cakes.  Then  he  ran 

out  of  the  room. 
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"  Uncle  Dick  !  ”  called  Billy.  "  Where  is 
Ebenezer  ?  I  have  a  cup  cake  for  him.” 


"  Come  into  the  garden,”  laughed 
Uncle  Dick.  "  Here  is  Ebenezer.  I 
am  afraid  he  cannot  eat  cup  cakes.” 

"A  tractor  !  ”  laughed  Billy.  "  Is 
Ebenezer  the  name  of  your  tractor  ?  ” 

"  Yes,  this  is  Ebenezer,”  said 
Uncle  Dick.  "  Now  you  know  why  he 
cannot  eat  the  cake.  But  he  wants  to  thank 
you  for  bringing  it.  Come  and  watch 
Ebenezer  work.” 
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Uncle  Dick  climbed  up  on  Ebenezer 
and  away  he  went. 

Ebenezer  went  clinkety-clank  ! 
clinkety-clank  !  on  the  way. 

Billy  sat  on  the  garden  wall 
and  ate  Ebenezer’s  cup  cake. 

All  morning  he  watched  Ebenezer  work. 

Ebenezer  worked  in  the  garden. 

He  took  big  loads  all  around  the  farm. 

"  Ebenezer  does  more  work  than 
many  horses  together,”  said  Uncle  Dick. 


"  Good  for  Ebenezer  !  ”  said  Billy. 

"  When  I  get  big  I  shall  ride  on  Ebenezer.” 
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The  Turners’  Trip 

The  Turners  ran  out  in  the  yard 
to  see  their  new  car.  It  was  long. 

It  was  blue.  It  was  beautiful. 

The  children  looked  at  one  side. 

They  looked  at  the  other  side.  Then  they 
climbed  inside  the  car  to  see  how  pretty 
and  soft  it  was. 

"  Let’s  take  a  trip,”  said  Father  Turner. 
"  I  can  get  away  tomorrow.  Where 
shall  we  go  ?  Let’s  all  think.” 
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"  I  want  to  go  to  the  sea,”  said  Tom. 

"  I  was  wishing  we  could  go 
to  the  mountains,”  said  Nan. 

Mother  Turner  said,  "  The  big  city 
is  the  place  for  me.” 

Father  Turner  said,  "  Give  me  the  farm 
every  time.  That  is  the  place  I  like.” 
Then  all  the  Turners  looked  at  Dot. 

"  Where  do  you  want  to  go,  Dot  ?  ” 
asked  Father. 

"  I  do  not  know  where  I  want  to  go,” 
said  Dot.  "  I  will  think  about  it.” 

The  other  Turners  looked  at  one  another. 

Then  Mother  said,  "  Good  !  Let  us  know. 

We  must  get  ready  now  for  our  trip.” 

The  next  morning  the  Turners  were  up 

at  daylight.  They  climbed  into  the  car. 

"  Good-bye,  House  !  ”  they  called, 

and  off  they  went. 
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Before  night  they  came  to  the  seaside. 
The  water  was  beautiful  and  blue. 

The  Turners  stayed  two  days  at  the  sea. 
They  had  picnics  on  the  warm  sand. 

They  went  for  a  swim,  and  they  had 
races  with  little  toy  boats.  They  went 
for  a  boat  ride  far  out  on  the  water. 

"  This  is  fun,”  said  Tom,  as  he  took 
a  starfish  out  of  the  water.  "  I  wish  we 
could  live  here  by  the  sea  always.” 
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Then  it  was  time  for  the  Turners 

to  go  to  the  mountains.  That  was  where 

Nan  wished  to  go. 

All  day  the  new  blue  car  climbed 

up  the  hills.  The  good  engine  worked 

and  worked.  At  last  they  were  up, 

up,  in  the  mountains. 

How  green  and  still  it  was  ! 

What  fun  they  had  sleeping 

in  the  little  log  house  ! 
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In  the  morning,  the  Turners  went  fishing 
in  a  mountain  brook.  They  got 
enough  fish  for  breakfast.  They  ate  them 
beside  a  log  fire  out  of  doors.  Um-m-m ! 

"  I  wish  we  could  live  on  a  mountain 
always,”  said  Nan. 

After  another  day  Father  asked  Dot, 

"  Do  you  know  where  you  want  to  go  now  ?  ” 

"  No,”  said  Dot.  "  I  am  still  thinking.” 

"  Then  I  shall  take  my  turn  next,” 
said  Mother.  "We  will  go  to  the  city.” 

Away  to  the  city  went  the  new  car. 


205 


The  Turners  stayed  four  days  in  the  city. 

They  went  to  the  big  stores  and  got 

some  new  clothes.  They  went  to  ride 

in  a  bus  and  saw  many  big  buildings. 

They  stopped  on  the  street  to  watch 

steam  shovels  at  work — big  steam  shovels  ! 

"  I  do  like  the  big  city,”  said  Mother. 

"  Not  for  me  !  ”  said  Father  Turner. 

"  Now  for  the  farm  !  I  like  the  farm.” 

Then  off  went  the  new  blue  car  again. 
206 


This  time  the  Turners  stopped 
at  a  big  farm. 

They  stayed  here  three  days.  They 
got  the  eggs  and  helped  to  milk  the  cows. 
They  watched  the  baby  animals. 

They  watched  the  frogs  in  the  brook. 
They  found  two  turtles  there  and  had 
a  race  with  them  at  the  farm. 

"  Father’s  turtle  will  win,”  said  Tom, 
and  it  did. 

"  I  wish  we  could  live  on  a  farm 
for  ever,”  said  Father  Turner. 

''But  now  it  is  Dot’s  turn  to  tell  us 
where  we  shall  go  next.” 


All  the  Turners  looked  at  Dot. 

"  Where  do  you  want  to  go,  Dot  ?  ” 
asked  Father.  "  Do  you  know  ?  ” 

"  I  want  to  go  home  !  ”  said  Dot. 

"And  I  want  to  stay  there  !  ” 

"So  do  we  !  ”  said  all  the  Turners. 
Then  off  they  went  in  the  new  blue  car. 

Soon  they  were  far  from  farm  animals 
and  steam  shovels.  They  were  far  away 
from  the  mountains  and  the  sea. 

They  were  on  their  way  home. 


As  they  went  along,  they  thought  of  all 
the  good  times  they  had  at  home.  They 
thought  of  all  the  fun  they  had 
with  their  friends  and  neighbours. 

When  they  came  to  their  little  house, 
Mother  said,  "  Dot  is  right !  Home  is 
the  very  best  place  of  all.” 


A  Trip  in  the  Little  Caboose 

In  the  Caboose 

Mary  and  Jerry  liked  to  ride 
in  the  little  caboose.  The  caboose  was 
the  last  car  on  a  little  train. 

This  train  climbed  the  mountain 
every  day  to  get  logs. 

Every  morning  the  train  climbed 
the  mountain.  Every  night  it  came  back 
with  the  logs  for  the  sawmill. 

The  children’s  father  worked  on 
the  train.  Sometimes  on  Saturday 
Mary  and  Jerry  went  with  their  father. 

"  Hurry,  Mary,  hurry,”  said  Jerry 
one  Saturday  morning.  "  It  is  time  to  go.” 

Mary  ate  her  breakfast  and  ran 
to  get  her  coat. 
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Mary  and  Jerry  raced  down  the  street 
to  the  station.  There  they  found 
the  train.  They  ran  by  the  engine  and 
cars  and  climbed  up  into  the  caboose. 

A  caboose  is  the  car  where  the  trainman 
can  ride  and  watch  the  train. 

Father  was  in  the  caboose  now. 

He  had  some  papers  in  his  hand. 

"  Come  in,  Mary  and  Jerry,”  said  Father. 
"Are  you  ready  to  work  ?  ” 

At  one  side  of  the  caboose  was  a  stove. 
Father  had  started  a  fire  in  the  stove. 

"  You  will  be  warm  until  I  get  back 
from  the  station,”  he  said.  "  Now  you 
can  start  to  work.” 


The  first  thing  Jerry  and  Mary  did 
was  to  clean  up  the  little  caboose. 

They  worked  until  the  caboose  was 
as  clean  as  their  living  room  at  home. 

Then  Father  came  back.  He  said, 

"  There  is  snow  on  the  mountain  top 
this  morning.  It  will  be  cold  up  there  ! 
You  had  better  put  on  warm  clothes.” 

The  children  had  some  warm  clothes 
on  a  clothes  pole  in  a  corner  of  the  caboose. 
They  would  put  them  on  before  they  came 
to  the  mountain  top. 
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Soon  the  little  train  started 
up  the  mountain.  The  children  looked 
out  of  the  windows  and  helped 
their  father  watch  the  track. 

"  Look  !  Look  !  ”  shouted  Jerry.  "  There 
are  three  black  and  white  cows  standing 
on  the  track.” 

Then  the  engine  went,  "  Too-o-o-o, 
too-o-o-o  !  ”  and  away  ran  the  cows. 

Around  and  up  the  mountain  climbed 
the  little  train. 

fr  Clinkety-clinkety,”  went  the  cars. 

"  M-m-m-m,”  said  the  wheels. 

"  Too-o-o  !  Too-o-o  !  ”  called  the  engine. 

Up  and  up  they  went. 
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"We  shall  soon  be  at  the  station 
on  top  of  the  mountain,”  said  Father. 

The  children  took  the  coats  and  hats 
and  mittens  from  the  corner.  They  put 
them  on.  It  would  be  cold  on  the  mountain. 

Out  the  windows  of  the  caboose  they 
could  see  the  snow.  The  mountains  were 
beautiful  today.  The  tips  of  the  trees 
were  white  with  snow. 

The  train  did  not  go  fast  now.  It  was 
working  to  get  to  the  top  of  the  mountain. 

"  M-m-m-m,”  said  the  wheels,  as 
they  rolled  over  the  track.  "  M-m-m.” 
Then  the  train  stopped  with  a  bump  ! 

"We  are  here,”  said  Jerry.  "  This  is 
a  good  train.  It  can  climb  mountains.” 
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The  Little  Train  Works 

The  children  came  out  of  the  caboose. 
They  jumped  into  the  snow  by  the  tracks. 
"  Oh,  but  it  is  cold  !  ”  said  Mary. 

"  Where  is  Joe  ?  ”  asked  Jerry. 

Joe  was  their  friend  who  lived 
at  the  station  on  top  of  the  mountain. 

"  There  is  Joe  now  !  ”  called  Mary. 

"  He  has  made  a  snowman  for  us.” 

"  He  has  his  sled,  too,”  shouted  Jerry. 
The  three  children  had  fun  in  the  snow. 
Joe  had  found  a  good  place  for  them 
to  play  with  the  sled. 

After  a  time  the  children  put  away 

the  sled  and  watched  the  little  train  work. 
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"  Too-o-o  !  ”  said  the  little  engine. 

It  backed  the  cars  to  a  side  track. 
There  was  nothing  on  them. 

Tomorrow  the  cars  would  be  loaded 
with  logs.  Tomorrow  they  would  be  ready 
to  go  back  down  the  mountain. 

But  today  they  must  stand  still 
on  the  tracks.  They  must  stand  there 
until  they  have  been  loaded  with  logs. 

On  another  track  were  some  cars 
loaded  with  logs.  They  were  all  ready 
to  be  picked  up  by  the  little  engine. 

The  little  engine  worked  and  worked, 
and  soon  the  cars  of  logs  were  ready 
to  go  down  the  mountain. 


215 


"  Too-o-o  !  Too-o-o  !  ”  went  the  engine. 
Jerry  and  Mary  started  to  run. 

"  Good-bye,  Joe,”  they  shouted.  ”  Father 
is  calling  us.  The  train  is  ready  to  go.” 

The  children  ran  fast  across  the  track 
and  climbed  into  the  caboose. 

In  the  caboose  the  children  were  soon 
warm  again.  Father  had  started  a  fire 
in  the  little  stove. 

The  children  took  off  their  mittens 

and  put  them  away  in  the  corner. 
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Down,  down  the  mountain  went 
the  little  train  with  the  big  logs. 

Down  went  the  little  caboose  after  it. 

At  last  the  train  came  to  the  station. 

Tomorrow  the  big  logs  would  go 
to  the  sawmill  to  be  cut.  Then  they 
would  be  made  into  houses  and  fences 
and  tables  and  beds. 

The  little  train’s  work  for  the  day 
was  over. 

"  It  was  fun  to  take  a  trip 
in  the  little  caboose,”  said  Jerry. 

"  Please,  Father,  may  we  go  again 
next  Saturday  ?  ”  asked  Mary. 
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The  Truck  and  the  Snowman 

On  Saturdays  Fred  helped  his  father 
at  the  gasoline  station.  The  station 
was  on  the  side  of  the  road. 

Fred  liked  the  big  road.  He  liked 
to  see  the  cars  go  by.  He  liked 
to  watch  for  the  big  steam  shovels  and 
the  long  blue  buses.  Best  of  all  Fred  liked 
the  trucks. 

There  were  gasoline  trucks,  milk  trucks, 
and  express  trucks.  Many  of  them  stopped 
to  buy  gasoline  at  the  station. 

Fred  liked  the  truck  drivers,  too.  They 

told  him  about  the  long  trips  they  made. 
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On  this  Saturday  the  trucks  came 
along,  but  they  did  not  come  so  fast. 

Not  so  many  cars  were  on  the  road 
today.  The  big  buses  just  crawled  along. 

There  was  too  much  ice  and  snow 
on  the  road  to  go  fast. 

"We  have  never  had  so  much  snow 
before/’  said  Fred.  "  I  think  I  shall  make 
a  snowman.  I  like  to  dig  in  the  snow.” 

Fred  went  to  work.  He  started  to  make 
a  snowman  in  front  of  the  station. 
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Fred  was  working  on  the  snowman  and 
did  not  see  the  green  truck  stop. 

"  Let  me  help  !  ”  called  the  truck  driver. 
"  I  stopped  for  gasoline,  but  this  looks 
like  fun.” 

"  It  is  fun  !  ”  laughed  Fred. 

"  My  home  is  far  away  from  here,” 
the  driver  told  Fred.  "  It  does  not  snow 
where  I  live.  My  boy,  Pat,  never  had 
a  snowman  or  a  sled.” 

Fred  and  the  truck  driver  worked  fast. 
Soon  a  big  snowman  was  standing 
in  front  of  the  gasoline  station. 

"  I  must  go  now,”  said  the  truck  driver. 
"  I  am  on  my  way  home.  I  shall  tell  Pat 
how  much  fun  it  is  to  dig  in  the  snow. 

I  shall  tell  him  about  your  snowman.” 
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Fred  looked  into  the  back  of  the  truck. 
"  Could  you  take  the  snowman  to  Pat 
for  me  ?  ”  said  Fred. 

"  I  think  I  can  take  him  in  my  truck,” 
laughed  the  driver.  "  This  truck  is 
like  a  big  ice  box.  What  a  surprise 
this  snowman  will  be  for  Pat !  ” 

Fred’s  father  and  the  truck  driver 
picked  up  the  snowman.  They  put  it 
into  the  back  of  the  ice  box  truck. 

Then  away  went  the  snowman, 
down  the  long,  long  road  ! 
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At  last  the  truck  driver  stopped 
at  his  home.  Pat  came  running  out. 

"  You  cannot  guess  what  I  have 
for  you  this  time,”  laughed  his  father. 

"  Come  and  see  !  ” 

"A  snowman  !  ”  shouted  Pat.  "  Where 
did  you  get  a  snowman  ?  ” 

Then  he  called,  "  Mother  !  Mother  ! 
Come  and  see  the  snowman.” 

Mother  came  running.  All  the  children 
on  the  street  came  running,  too. 

There  had  never  been  a  snowman 
in  Pat’s  town  before  ! 
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Then  one  day  the  ice  box  truck 
started  on  a  trip  up  the  road  again. 

The  truck  driver  stopped  his  truck 
at  Fred’s  gasoline  station. 

"  I  have  a  letter  for  you,  Fred,” 
called  the  truck  driver.  "  Pat  liked 
the  snowman  you  made  for  him.” 

Fred  opened  the  letter.  It  said, 

'* Thank  you  for  the  snowman. 

Look  in  the  back  of  the  truck 
and  find  something  from  me. 

Pat.” 

Fred  looked  in  the  back  of  the  truck. 

"  Fruit !  Just  see  the  fruit !  ”  he  said. 
"  I  like  fruit !  I  thank  you  and  Pat !  ” 


Mike  Mulligan 
and  His  Steam  Shovel 

We  Want  to  Work 

Mike  Mulligan  had  a  steam  shovel. 

Her  name  was  Mary  Ann. 

Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann  had  been 
working  together  for  a  long  time. 

They  had  cut  away  big  mountains 
to  make  a  place  for  the  trains  to  go. 

They  had  helped  to  make  good  roads 
for  cars  and  trucks. 

It  was  Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann 
who  had  helped  to  dig  the  cellars 
for  big  city  buildings. 

Then  along  came  some  new  gasoline 

shovels.  They  could  work  faster 

and  better  than  Mary  Ann. 

The  gasoline  shovels  took  all  the  work 

away  from  the  steam  shovels. 
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Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann  were 
not  happy.  They  liked  to  work.  All  that 
they  wanted  was  some  work  to  do. 

But  they  could  not  find  work. 

Then  one  day  Mike  heard  of  a  town 
that  was  going  to  build  a  new  town  hall. 

"We  are  going  to  that  town,”  said 
Mike  to  Mary  Ann.  "We  are  going 
to  dig  the  cellar  of  that  town  hall.” 

Off  they  started. 
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Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann  crawled 
up  hills  and  down  hills  until  they  came 
to  the  little  town. 

They  found  the  men  who  were  going 
to  build  the  new  town  hall. 

Mike  Mulligan  said,  "  I  heard  that  you 
are  going  to  build  a  new  town  hall. 

Mary  Ann  and  I  will  dig  the  cellar 
for  you  in  a  day.” 

"  What !  ”  said  the  men.  "  Dig  a  cellar 
in  a  day  ?  You  cannot  do  it !  ” 

"  Yes,  we  can,”  said  Mike  Mulligan. 
"If  we  cannot  dig  the  cellar  in  a  day, 
you  will  not  have  to  give  us  any  money.” 

9.9.K 


Dig!  Dig!  Dig! 

Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann 
started  the  next  morning 
just  as  the  sun  was  coming  up. 

Soon  a  boy  came  along  on  a  bicycle. 

"  Do  you  think  you  can  dig  the  cellar 
by  sundown  ?  ”  he  said  to  Mike  Mulligan. 

"  Yes,  if  you  will  watch  us,”  said  Mike. 
"We  always  work  faster  and  better 
when  someone  watches  us.” 


So  the  little  boy  stayed  to  watch. 

That  made  Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann 
dig  a  little  faster  and  a  little  better. 

The  little  boy  wanted  to  help.  He  ran 
to  tell  the  postman  and  the  milkman. 

He  told  a  farmer  and  his  children 
who  had  come  in  town  for  the  day. 

They  all  stopped  and  stayed  to  watch. 
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That  made  Mike  and  Mary  Ann 
dig  a  little  faster  and  a  little  better. 

They  cut  around  the  first  side 
of  the  cellar.  The  sun  was  looking 
at  them  over  the  tree  tops. 

Clinkety-clank  !  A  fire  engine 
came  down  the  street.  Mary  Ann  made 
so  much  steam  that  the  firemen  thought 
there  was  a  fire. 

The  little  boy  said,  "  Stay  and  watch.” 

The  firemen  stayed  to  watch. 

The  children  in  the  school  beside  the  hall 
heard  the  fire  engine.  They  came  out 
to  see  the  steam  shovel  at  work. 

They  stayed  to  watch,  too. 

This  made  Mike  and  Mary  Ann  dig 
still  faster  and  still  better.  They  cut 
around  the  next  corner  of  the  cellar. 

Now  the  sun  was  right  over  them. 
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People  from  other  towns  came,  too. 

They  had  heard  about  Mike  Mulligan. 

They  wanted  to  see  a  steam  shovel 
dig  a  cellar  in  just  one  day. 

The  more  people  came,  the  faster 
Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann  worked. 

Now  the  sun  was  going  down.  They 
would  have  to  work  faster  than  ever. 

Then  Mike  and  Mary  Ann  cut  around 
the  next  corner  of  the  cellar. 

Never  had  they  worked  so  fast  before. 

"  Hurry,  Mike  Mulligan,”  shouted 
the  farmer.  "  Hurry  !  Hurry  !  There 
is  not  much  more  time.” 
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Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann  worked 
faster.  Faster  and  faster  they  worked  ! 
Oh,  what  a  noise  they  made  ! 

Bang  !  Bang  !  Clinkety-clank  ! 

Then  the  noise  stopped. 

All  the  people  looked  to  see 
what  had  happened. 

They  saw  the  four  corners 
and  the  four  walls  of  the  cellar. 

Then  all  the  people  shouted,  "  Good 
for  Mike  Mulligan  and  his  steam  shovel ! 

They  can  dig  a  cellar  in  one  day  !  ” 
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In  the  Cellar 

"Yes,”  said  the  little  boy,  "  but 
how  are  they  going  to  get  out  ?  ” 

"Yes,”  shouted  the  others.  "  How  will 
Mike  get  the  steam  shovel  out  ?  ” 
Everyone  talked  at  one  time. 

A  steam  shovel  was  in  a  cellar. 
Nothing  like  that  had  ever  happened 
in  this  town  before. 

"  Shall  we  give  Mike  Mulligan 
any  money  ?  ”  they  said. 

"  The  steam  shovel  is  still  in  the  cellar  !  ” 
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The  little  boy  had  been  very  still. 

Now  he  said,  "  I  know.  Let  Mary  Ann 
stay  in  the  cellar.  Let  her  be  the  furnace 
for  the  new  town  hall.” 

"Yes,”  said  one  of  the  men.  "And  let 
Mike  Mulligan  be  the  one  to  take  care 
of  Mary  Ann  and  the  new  town  hall.” 

"  Then  we  would  not  have  to  buy 
a  furnace,”  said  the  boy.  "  And  we 
could  give  Mike  Mulligan  some  money. 
He  did  dig  the  cellar  in  one  day. 

I  watched  him  !  ” 

"  Why  not  ?  ”  said  the  farmer. 

"  Why  not  ?  ”  said  the  postman. 

"  Why  not  ?  ”  said  all  the  people. 

They  found  someone  to  climb  down 
into  the  cellar  to  ask  Mike  Mulligan. 

"  Why  not  ?  ”  said  Mike  Mulligan. 

"  Mary  Ann  will  make  a  good  furnace.” 
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Then  they  did  build  a  new  town  hall 
right  over  Mike  Mulligan  and  Mary  Ann. 

Now  every  day  the  little  boy 
walks  over  to  see  them. 

The  fireman  and  the  postman  go,  too. 

They  like  to  sit  by  the  furnace  and 
listen  to  Mike  Mulligan. 

Every  day  he  has  a  story  to  tell. 

If  you  can  find  this  little  town, 
go  to  the  new  town  hall. 

Go  down  in  the  cellar.  Mike  Mulligan 
and  Mary  Ann  will  be  there. 

Mike  will  sit  in  his  good  old  chair. 

Mary  Ann  will  sit  by  his  side. 

Like  a  good  furnace,  she  will  be  warming 
the  people  in  the  new  town  hall. 
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Round  Go  the  Wheels 

Box  cars  and  tank  cars, 

Coal  cars  full  of  coal. 

Flat  cars  and  auto  cars, 

Roll  along,  roll ! 

"  Choo-choo  !  ”  say  the  engines, 
Rolling  on  the  track. 

"We  carry  things  to  people, 
And  carry  others  back.” 


"  Toot !  ”  goes  the  whistle, 

The  bell  calls,  "  Ding-dong  !  ” 

"We  carry  things  to  people, 

As  we  roll,  roll  along.” 

Mary  Geisler  Phillips 


•  • 


r  ■ 
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Storybook  Friends 
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The  Very  Big  Cow 

There  was  a  very  little  man  who  had 
a  very  big  cow.  One  morning 
the  very  little  man  went  to  milk 
the  very  big  cow.  He  said, 

"  Stand  still,  my  pretty  cow, 

I  want  to  milk  you  now.” 

The  very  big  cow  would  not  stand 
still.  She  jumped  all  around.  She 
would  not  let  the  very  little  man  milk  her. 

The  very  little  man  did  not  know  what 
to  do  with  the  very  big  cow.  He  said, 

”  If  you  give  me  a  cup  of  milk, 

I  will  give  you  a  dress  of  silk.” 

But  the  very  big  cow  would  not  stand 
still  for  a  dress  of  silk. 

"  Look  here,”  said  the  very  little  man. 

"  What  is  a  little  man  to  do, 

With  a  very  big  cow  like  you  ?  ” 
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Then  the  very  little  man  went 
to  his  mother’s  house.  He  said, 

"  The  very  big  cow  will  not  stand  still, 
and  so  I  cannot  milk  her.” 

"  Get  a  stick  from  the  cherry  tree  and 
break  it  over  her  back,”  said  his  mother. 

The  very  little  man  went 
to  the  cherry  tree.  He  said, 

"  Break,  stick,  break, 

And  I  will  give  you  a  cake.” 


The  very  little  man  went  again 
to  his  mother’s  house.  He  said, 

"  The  stick  will  not  break. 

The  very  big  cow  will  not  stand  still. 
The  very  little  man  cannot  milk  her.” 

"Go  to  the  farmer,”  said  his  mother. 
"Tell  him  to  tie  the  very  big  cow. 

Then  you  can  milk  her.” 

The  very  little  man  said  to  the  farmer, 

"  Farmer,  please  tie  the  very  big  cow, 
For  I  want  to  milk  her  now.” 

But  the  farmer  would  not  tie  the  cow. 
The  very  little  man  went  back 
to  his  mother’s  house.  He  said, 

"  Farmer  will  not  tie  the  cow. 

Stick  will  not  break.  The  very  big  cow 
will  not  stand  still  for  a  dress  of  silk. 
What  is  the  very  little  man  to  do  ?  ” 

"  I  know  not,”  said  his  mother. 
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The  very  little  man  went  back  home. 


There  at  his  door  he  saw  a  little  girl. 

She  had  a  cup  in  her  hand. 

The  little  girl  said,  "  Please  give  me 
a  cup  of  milk.” 

The  very  little  man  ran  as  fast  as  he 
could  to  the  very  big  cow.  He  said, 

"  Stand  still,  my  pretty  cow, 

For  I  want  to  milk  you  now. 

You  will  not  stand  for  a  dress  of  silk, 
Will  you  give  the  girl  a  cup  of  milk  ?  ” 

"  Yes,  oh,  yes.  Take  it !  ”  said  the  cow. 

That’s  how  the  very  little  man 
milked  the  very  big  cow  after  all. 
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The  Monkeys  and  the  Fruit  Trees 

There  was  going  to  be  a  big  parade 
in  the  city.  The  king  gave  all  the  people 
the  day  off  to  go  to  see  it.  Just  one  man 
could  not  go.  He  was  the  king’s  gardener. 

The  gardener  thought,  "  I,  too,  could  go 
to  the  parade  if  I  did  not  have  to  water 
the  new  trees  in  this  garden.  ” 

He  thought  and  thought  some  more. 
Then  he  said,  "  I  know  !  I  shall  get 
the  monkeys  to  water  the  trees  for  me. 
That’s  what  I  shall  do.” 

At  that  time  many  monkeys  lived 

in  the  king’s  garden. 
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The  king’s  gardener  went  to  talk 
to  the  monkeys.  He  said, 

"  You  are  happy  here  in  this  garden. 
You  have  nuts  and  fruit  to  eat. 

You  have  a  good  place  to  play. 

You  have  no  work  at  all  to  do.” 

"Yes,”  said  one  big  monkey.  "We  are 
very  happy  here  in  this  garden.  It  is 
a  wonderful  place  to  play.” 
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"All  my  friends  are  going  to  a  parade 
today/’  said  the  gardener.  "  I  want  to  go  too, 
but  the  new  fruit  trees  must  be  watered. 
If  I  go,  will  you  water  them  for  me  ?  ” 

"  Oh,  yes,”  said  the  big  monkey. 

"We  will  water  the  new  trees  for  you.” 

"  They  must  be  watered  when  the  sun 
is  going  down,”  said  the  king’s  gardener. 
"  Take  care.  See  that  they  have 
enough  water,  but  not  too  much.” 

The  gardener  told  the  monkeys 
where  to  get  the  water.  Then  he  went 

with  his  friends  to  see  the  parade. 
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When  the  sun  was  going  down, 
the  monkeys  started  to  water  the  fruit  trees. 

"  See  that  each  tree  has  enough  water 
but  not  too  much,”  said  the  big  monkey. 

"  How  shall  we  know  when  each  tree 
has  enough  ?  ”  asked  a  little  monkey. 

The  big  monkey  sat  very  still.  He 
thought  and  thought. 

At  last  he  said,  "  Pull  up  each  tree 
and  look  at  its  roots.  If  the  tree  has 


long  roots,  give  it  much  water.  If  the  roots 
are  not  long,  give  it  just  a  little  water.” 


The  monkeys  pulled  up  all 
the  new  trees  and  looked  at  their  roots. 

They  gave  much  water  to  the  trees 
with  long  roots.  They  gave  little  water 
to  the  trees  without  long  roots. 

The  gardener  had  a  very  good  time 
with  his  friends  that  day. 

The  next  morning  he  went  to  the  garden 
to  thank  the  monkeys. 

But  first  he  went  to  look 
at  the  new  fruit  trees. 

He  saw  that  every  tree  had  been  pulled 
up  by  the  roots.  Not  a  tree 

was  living,  not  one  ! 
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The  Old  Woman  and  the  Fox 


All  day  the  old  woman  sat  on  the  side 
of  the  green  hill  and  watched  her  sheep. 

Sometimes  a  little  lamb  would  go 
too  far  down  the  hill.  Then  the  old  woman 
would  call  it  back. 

Sometimes  the  big  sheep  would  go 
too  far  up  the  hill.  Then  the  old  woman 
would  call  again. 

When  night  came,  the  little  old  woman 
called  all  her  sheep.  She  took  them 
over  the  green  hill  to  her  home. 

She  counted  the  sheep  as  they  went 
in  the  gate.  She  counted,  "  One,  two, 
three,  four — ”  until  they  were  all  in. 
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One  day  the  little  old  woman  said, 

"  I  am  too  old  to  watch  sheep  all  day. 
This  work  is  too  much  for  me.  I  must  go 
and  find  someone  to  help  me  care 
for  my  sheep.” 

The  old  woman  walked  along  the  road 
looking  for  someone  to  help  her. 

Before  she  went  far  she  met  a  bear. 

"  Good  day,”  said  the  bear.  "  Where 
are  you  going  this  good  morning  ?  ” 

"  I  am  looking  for  someone  to  watch 
my  sheep,”  said  the  little  old  woman. 

"  I  will  watch  your  sheep,”  said  the  bear. 

"  I  will  take  good  care  of  them  for  you.” 

"  Let  me  hear  you  call  the  sheep,” 

said  the  old  woman. 

"  Grrr-Grrrrr,”  said  the  bear. 

"  No  !  I  do  not  like  the  way  you  call,” 

said  the  woman. 
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The  old  woman  walked  along  the  road 
again.  Soon  she  met  a  wolf. 


"  Good  day,”  said  the  wolf.  "  Where 

are  you  going  this  good  morning  ?  ” 

"  I  am  looking  for  someone  to  help  me 

to  watch  my  sheep,”  said  the  old  woman. 

"  I  can  watch  sheep,”  said  the  wolf. 

"  I  will  take  good  care  of  them  for  you.” 

"  Let  me  hear  you  call  the  sheep,”  said 

the  little  old  woman. 

"  Ow-ow-ow-ow,”  called  the  wolf. 

"  No  !  No  !  I  do  not  like  the  way 

you  call,”  said  the  little  old  woman. 

"  My  sheep  will  run  if  they  hear  that  call.” 

247 


The  little  old  woman  went  along 
and  she  went  along.  Then  she  met  a  fox. 

"  Good  day,”  said  the  fox.  "  Where 
are  you  going  this  good  morning  ?  ” 

"  I  must  find  someone  to  help  me 
to  watch  my  sheep,”  said  the  old  woman. 

"  I  can  help  you,”  said  the  fox.  "  I 
can  take  very  good  care  of  sheep.  I 
will  see  that  nothing  happens  to  them.” 

"  Let  me  hear  you  call  the  sheep,”  said 
the  little  old  woman.  The  fox  sang, 


"  That’s  a  pretty  song,”  said 
the  old  woman.  "  I  think  I  shall  let  you 
watch  my  sheep.” 

The  next  day  the  fox  watched  the  sheep 
on  the  green  hillside.  When  the  sun 
was  going  down,  he  sang, 

"  Tra-la-la, 

Tra-la-lee, 

Come,  little  sheep, 

Come  with  me.” 

The  sheep  went  with  the  fox 
over  the  hill  to  the  gate. 

The  little  old  woman  was  there 
to  count  them. 

"  One  little  lamb  is  not  here,” 
said  the  old  woman.  "  Where  is  it  ?  ” 

"A  big,  big  wolf  came  and  ate 
your  wee  lamb,”  said  the  fox. 
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The  next  night  the  fox  sang 
his  song  again, 

"  Tra-la-la, 

Tra-la-lee, 

Come,  little  sheep, 

Come  with  me.” 

Again  when  the  old  woman  counted 
the  sheep,  one  was  gone. 

"  Where  is  my  big  sheep  ?  ”  she  said. 

"  Oh,  my  !  I  do  not  like  to  tell  you,” 
said  the  fox.  "  Today  a  big  black  bear 
came  and  ate  up  the  big  sheep.” 

The  next  day  the  little  old  woman 
thought  she  would  go  to  the  hillside. 

She  wanted  to  count  her  sheep  again. 

"  I  shall  take  this  bowl  of  milk 
to  the  fox  for  his  dinner,”  she  said. 

Away  she  went  with  the  big  bowl  of  milk. 
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As  the  old  woman  came  over  the  hill, 
she  saw  the  fox  eating  a  sheep. 

"  Stop,  Fox  !  ”  called  the  old  woman. 

"  You  ate  my  wee  lamb.  You  ate 
my  big  sheep.  You  shall  not  eat 
another  one  of  my  sheep  !  ” 

The  old  woman  looked  around  for  a  stick 
or  a  stone.  She  did  not  see  anything 
to  throw  but  the  bowl  of  milk  in  her  hand. 

"  I  shall  throw  the  milk,”  she  said, 
and  she  did.  Away  ran  the  fox,  fast, 
but  some  of  the  milk  in  the  bowl 
splashed  on  the  tip  of  his  tail. 


And  from  that  day  to  this,  every  fox 
has  had  a  white  tip  on  his  tail. 


He  did  not  like  to  work. 

One  day  his  mother  said,  "  Jack,  you 
must  find  some  work  to  do  today.  There 
is  nothing  to  eat  in  the  house.” 

Jack  walked  down  the  road.  Soon  he 
met  a  farmer.  "  Will  you  let  me  work 
for  you  ?  ”  asked  Jack. 

1 

The  farmer  wanted  help.  Jack  planted 
wheat  for  him  all  day.  When  night 
came,  the  farmer  gave  him  some  money. 

Jack  had  never  earned  money  before. 
He  did  not  know  how  to  take  care  of  it. 
He  started  home  with  the  money 

in  his  hand.  On  the  way  home,  he  lost  it. 
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When  Jack  told  his  mother 
about  his  money,  she  said,  "  Oh,  Jack  ! 
Do  not  bring  money  home  in  your  hand. 
Put  it  in  your  pocket.” 

"  I  will  do  so  another  time,”  said  Jack. 

Next  day  Jack  worked  for  the  farmer 
again.  When  the  day  was  over, 
the  farmer  gave  Jack  some  butter. 

"  I  will  do  as  my  mother  told  me,”  said 
Jack.  He  put  the  butter  in  his  pocket 
and  started  home.  When  Jack  got  home 
the  butter  was  all  over  him. 


"  Jack  !  Jack  !  ”  said  his  mother. 

"  Do  not  put  butter  in  your  pocket.  Put 
it  in  cold  water  and  then  bring  it  home 
in  your  hands  !  ” 

The  next  day  Jack  went  to  work  again. 
This  time  he  worked  in  the  farmer’s  mill. 

When  the  day’s  work  was  over, 
the  farmer  gave  Jack  a  big,  black  cat. 

"  I  will  do  as  my  mother  told  me,”  said 
Jack.  He  put  the  cat  in  cold  water, 
then  started  home  with  it  in  his  hands. 


The  cat  did  not  like  this.  She 
ran  away  and  Jack  went  home 


Jack  told  his  mother  how  he  had  lost 
the  cat.  She  said,  "  Oh,  Jack  ! 

You  must  tie  a  cat  to  a  stick 

and  let  her  walk  home  back  of  you.” 

"  I  will  do  so  another  time,”  said  Jack. 

The  next  day  Jack  went  to  work 
in  the  mill  again.  At  night  the  farmer 
gave  him  a  bag  of  flour  to  take  home. 

"  I  will  tie  this  bag  of  flour 
to  this  stick,”  he  said,  and  he  did. 

Jack’s  mother  saw  him  come  up  the  road 
pulling  the  flour  bag.  The  flour  was  gone. 

She  said,  "  Jack  !  Why  did  you  not 
put  the  bag  of  flour  on  your  back  ?  ” 

"  I  will  do  so  another  time,”  said  Jack. 


The  next  day  Jack  went  to  work 
for  the  farmer  again.  When  the  day 
was  over,  the  farmer  gave  him  a  donkey. 

"  I  will  put  the  donkey  on  my  back,” 
said  Jack.  "  That’s  the  way  to  take 
a  donkey  home.” 

Jack  looked  funny  walking 
down  the  road  with  a  donkey  on  his  back. 
But  on  he  went. 

By  the  roadside  was  a  big  house. 

In  this  big  house  there  lived  a  little  girl 
who  had  never  laughed. 

She  had  dresses  of  silk  and  a  party 
every  day,  but  still  she  did  not  laugh. 

The  little  girl’s  father  was  a  king. 

He  wanted  her  to  be  like  other  children. 

The  king  had  said  that  he  would  give 
a  farm  to  the  one  who  could  make 

his  little  girl  laugh. 
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This  little  girl  would  sit  by  the  window 
all  day.  One  day  she  was  looking 
out  the  window  when  Jack  came  by. 

She  saw  the  donkey  on  his  back. 

Jack  looked  so  funny  that  the  girl 
could  not  help  laughing. 

"  Look,  Father,”  she  called.  "  What  is 
that  coming  down  the  road  ?  ”  She 
laughed  again  ! 


257 


The  king  was  very  happy  now. 

He  called  to  Jack  as  he  came  by. 

"  Come  into  my  yard,”  he  said. 

Jack  and  the  donkey  came 
into  the  yard. 

"  You  made  my  little  girl  laugh,” 

said  the  king.  "  I  have  many  farms. 

I  will  give  one  of  them  to  you.” 

Jack  and  his  mother  and  his  donkey 

went  to  live  on  his  new  farm. 

After  this  Jack  worked  every  day. 

He  was  never  called  "  Lazy  Jack  ”  again. 
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Stone  Soup 

A  traveller  walked  down  a  road.  He 
had  come  a  long  way.  He  was  cold 
and  he  wanted  a  good  dinner. 

The  traveller  put  his  hand 
in  his  pocket.  He  had  no  money.  There 
was  nothing  in  his  pocket  but  a  stone. 

"  This  stone  may  help  me  to  get 
some  dinner,”  he  said.  He  walked  on. 

Soon  the  traveller  saw  a  little  house. 

He  walked  up  to  the  door  of  the  house. 
A  little  old  woman  opened  the  door. 

"  Good  day,”  said  the  traveller.  "  May  I 
have  some  dinner  in  front  of  your  fire  ?  ” 


Now  the  woman  had  some  good  things 
for  her  dinner.  But  she  did  not  want 
to  give  them  to  the  traveller. 

She  said,  "  No,  you  may  not  come  in.  I 
do  not  have  enough  dinner  to  give  to  you. 
I  have  just  one  pancake  and  some  honey/’ 

The  traveller  said,  "  One  pancake 
and  some  honey  is  not  enough  for  you. 
Will  you  have  dinner  with  me  ?  If  you  let 
me  come  in,  I  will  make  you  a  bowl 
of  stone  soup.” 

"  Stone  soup  !  ”  said  the  woman.  "  Now 
what  can  that  be  ?  I  can  make  soup, 
but  I  never  heard  of  stone  soup.” 

''A  man  who  walks  about  as  I  do 
learns  many  things,”  said  the  man.  "  Give 
me  a  pan  of  water,  and  I  will  tell  you 
how  to  make  stone  soup.” 


The  woman  gave  the  traveller  a  pan 
of  water.  He  put  it  over  the  fire. 

Then  he  pulled  the  stone 
out  of  his  pocket. 

"  Here  is  the  stone,”  he  said. 

The  traveller  put  the  stone  into  the  water. 

Then  he  stirred  and  stirred. 

"  This  will  be  good  soup,”  said  the  man. 
"  If  I  had  just  a  little  cabbage  to  put 
in  the  water,  it  would  be  better.” 

"  I  think  I  have  a  little  cabbage,”  said 
the  woman.  She  gave  the  traveller 
some  cabbage. 

261 


"  Good  !  ”  said  the  traveller  as  he 
stirred  and  stirred.  "  This  will  make 
very  good  soup.  If  I  had  some  corn, 
it  would  be  better.” 

"  I  have  some  corn,”  she  said,  and  she 
ran  to  get  it. 

The  traveller  put  the  corn  into  the  pan 
and  stirred  and  stirred. 

"  This  is  very  good  soup,”  he  said. 

"  If  I  had  some  butter,  it  would  be 
much  better.  Then  it  would  be 
good  enough  for  a  king.” 

"  My,”  said  the  woman.  "  Think  of  soup 

good  enough  for  a  king  !  I  have  butter.” 

262 


The  traveller  put  the  butter  in  the  soup. 
Again  he  stirred  and  stirred. 

He  asked  for  some  cream.  After  he 
had  put  in  the  cream,  he  said,  "  This  soup 
is  good.  I  think  it  is  ready  now.” 

The  woman  got  two  bowls  and  put  them 
on  the  table.  The  traveller  put  the  soup 
into  the  bowls. 

"  How  good  it  is  !  ”  said  the  woman. 

"  It  is  the  best  soup  I  ever  had.  I  like 
stone  soup  !  ” 
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"  Stone  soup  is  good,”  said  the  traveller. 
"  But  it  is  always  better  if  you  put  in 
cabbage,  corn,  butter,  and  cream  too.” 

''Yes,  yes,”  said  the  little  woman. 

"  I  must  make  some  stone  soup  again.” 

Soon  the  soup  was  gone.  The  traveller 
and  the  little  old  woman  ate  it  all. 

"  Now,  I  must  go,”  said  the  traveller. 

"  Please  give  me  my  stone.  I  may  want 
to  make  more  soup  tomorrow.” 

As  he  walked  away,  the  old  woman 
looked  after  him. 

She  said,  "  To  think  he  made  it 

with  a  stone  !  How  wonderful !  ” 
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Wee  Robin’s  Christmas  Song 

"  Christmas  is  coming,”  sang  Wee  Robin. 
"  I  shall  go  and  sing  a  Christmas  song 
for  the  King.” 

A  gray  cat  heard  Wee  Robin’s  song. 

"  What  did  I  hear  you  sing  just  now  ?  ” 
asked  the  cat. 

"  I  am  going  to  see  the  King,”  said 
Wee  Robin.  "  I  shall  sing  a  song  for  him 
this  beautiful  Christmas  morning.” 

The  cat  said,  "  Come  here  to  me 
before  you  go,  Wee  Robin.  I  will  let  you  see 
my  pretty  white  paws.” 

But  Wee  Robin  said,  "No,  no,  Gray  Cat. 
You  may  catch  the  wee  mouse,  but  you 
shall  not  catch  me  !  ” 
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Wee  Robin  flew  away.  He  flew 
until  he  came  to  a  stone  wall. 

A  big  gray  bird  sat  on  the  wall.  He  said, 
"  Where  are  you  going,  Wee  Robin  ?  ” 
Wee  Robin  said,  "  I  am  going  to  see 
the  King.  I  shall  sing  a  song  for  him 
this  beautiful  Christmas  morning.” 

The  big  gray  bird  said,  "  Come  here, 
Wee  Robin.  I  will  let  you  see 
my  pretty  feathers.  My  feathers  are 
soft  as  silk,  soft  as  silk.” 

Wee  Robin  said,  "  No,  no.  You 
may  catch  another  bird,  but  you 
cannot  catch  me.  I  am  going  to  sing 

my  Christmas  song  for  the  King.” 
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Wee  Robin  flew  away.  He  flew  and  flew 
until  he  came  to  the  side  of  a  mountain. 
There  he  saw  a  fox  on  a  stone. 

"  Where  are  you  going,  Wee  Robin  ?  ” 
called  the  fox. 

Wee  Robin  said,  "  I  am  going  to  see 
the  King.  I  shall  sing  a  song  for  him 
this  beautiful  Christmas  morning.” 

Then  the  fox  said,  "  Fly  down  here, 
Wee  Robin.  I  will  let  you  see 
the  white  tip  of  my  tail.” 

Wee  Robin  did  not  come.  He  said, 

"  No,  no.  You  may  catch  the  wee  lamb, 
but  you  shall  not  catch  me. 

I  am  going  to  sing  for  the  King.” 


267 


Wee  Robin  flew  on  until  he  came 
to  the  home  of  the  King.  The  King 
was  looking  out  of  a  window. 

Wee  Robin  flew  to  the  King’s  window. 
Then  he  started  to  sing.  He  sang 
his  Christmas  song  to  the  King. 

The  King  heard  the  beautiful  song. 
Then  he  saw  Wee  Robin  in  the  window. 

"  Christmas  is  here  !  Christmas  is 
here  !  ”  sang  Wee  Robin. 

"So  it  is,”  said  the  King.  "So  it  is  ! 
That’s  the  most  beautiful  Christmas  song 

I  have  ever  heard.  Thank  you,  Wee  Robin.” 
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Friend  Robin 

Little  Robin  Redbreast 

Came  to  visit  me. 

I  gave  him  crumbs  of  fruitcake 

And  biscuit  for  his  tea. 

He  flew  down  to  my  window, 

He  hopped  upon  my  sill, 

He  tapped  upon  the  pane  with 

His  little  pointed  bill. 

I  opened  wide  my  window. 

He  whistled  merrily. 

And  this  is  what  he  whistled  : 

"  Oh,  thank  you  for  my  tea  !  ” 

Ivy  0.  Eastwick 
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To  the  Teacher 

Second  Reader,  Level  I,  We  Are  Neighbours,  follows  On 
Cherry  Street,  the  First  Reader  of  the  Ginn  Basic  Reading 
Series.  This  Second  Reader  is  designed  to  fit  the  first  half  of 
the  second  grade.  It  is  followed  by  Second  Reader,  Level  II, 
Around  the  Corner. 

This  Second  Reader  introduces  226  new  words.  The  326 
words  taught  in  the  first-grade  level  of  the  series  are  repeated 
and  maintained  in  this  book.  All  variants  of  known  words 
are  counted  as  new  with  these  exceptions:  possessives  and  the 
plural  s  and  es  forms  of  nouns;  the  addition  of  s,  es,  d,  ed,  and 
ing  to  verbs  when  there  is  no  change  in  the  spelling  of  the  basic 
word;  compounds  where  each  part  is  known. 

The  lines  in  the  list  indicate  the  ending  of  one  story  and 
the  beginning  of  another. 


UNIT  i 

7.  neighbours 


8. 

.  . 

9. 

Jean 

10. 

•  •  • 

11. 

bang 

12. 

gate 

13. 

.  .  . 

14. 

pretty 

15. 

yard 

16. 

•  .  • 

17. 

Joe 

18. 

... 

19. 

would 

20. 

Peter 

21. 

girl 

22. 

live 

23. 

Mike 

24. 

Poem 

New  Words 

25.  .  .  . 

26.  .  .  . 

27.  .  .  . 

28.  .  .  . 

29.  .  .  . 


30.  .  .  . 

31.  .  .  . 

32.  .  .  . 

33.  them 

34.  .  .  . 

35.  Bob 
Bill 

36.  .  .  . 


37.  stopped 

38.  .  .  . 

39.  .  .  . 

40.  care 

41.  .  .  . 

42.  .  .  . 


n  This  Book 

UNIT  II 

43.  animal 

44.  brown 

45.  chatter 

46.  made 

47.  when 

48.  Ann 
TV 

49.  top 

50.  .  .  . 


51.  Toddle 
crawl 

52.  shoe 
car 

53.  Pond 

54.  way 

55.  .  .  . 

56.  friend 

57.  Poem 


58.  Zeke 
raccoon 

59.  nuts 
door 

60.  table 
paper 

61.  paw 

62.  .  .  . 

63.  .  .  . 

64.  thought 

65.  Tabby 
beautiful 

66.  picked 

67.  open 

68.  still 

69.  best 

70.  Nibbles 

71.  always 

72.  .  .  . 

73.  .  .  . 
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74.  .  .  . 

75.  .  .  . 


76.  Poem 

77. 

tell 

78. 

.  .  . 

79. 

•  •  • 

80. 

... 

81. 

elephant 

our 

82. 

.  .  . 

UNIT 

ill 

83. 

.  .  . 

84.  wheels 

hammer 

85. 

place 

blocks 

86. 

morning 

tied 

87. 

... 

88. 

no 

89.  started 

round 

90. 

.  .  . 

91. 

Oh 

92. 

dishes 

together 

93. 

got 

94.  enough 
hand 

95. 

.  .  . 

96. 

before 

97. 

... 

98. 

.  .  . 

99.  parade 
sign 

100.  Saturday 
prize 

101.  many 
cage 

102.  people 

103. .  .  . 


104.  matter 
most 

105.  pictures 

106.  long 
coat 

107.  click 

108.  gave 

109.  last 

110.  game 

111.  much 

112.  .  .  . 

113.  asked 
an 

114.  under 

115.  .  .  . 

116.  .  .  . 

117.  fly 
bird 

118.  city 
rhymes 

119.  .  .  . 

120.  far 


UNIT  IV 

121.  .  .  . 

122.  Poem 

123.  Sonny 
name 

124.  along 
road 

125.  warm 

126.  bugs 

127.  .  .  . 

128.  horse 
trotted 

129.  goose 
room 

130.  off 
throw 

131.  .  .  . 

132.  talking 
their 


133.  Snipp 
Snapp 

134.  Snurr 
wishing 

135.  earn 
buy 

136.  cleaning 
chimney 

137.  flour 
been 

138.  very 
clothes 

139. .  .  . 

140.  .  .  . 

141.  ever 

142.  sea 

143.  cover 
bowl 

144.  .  .  . 

145.  swim 
does 

146.  starfish 

147.  sand 

148.  wet 
stone 

149.  watch 

150.  rubbers 

151.  if 

152.  owl 
turning 

153. .  .  . 

154.  more 

155.  happened 

156.  .  .  . 

157.  puppy 
afraid 

158.  .  .  . 

159.  soft 

160.  front 

161.  tail 

162.  standing 


UNIT  V 

163. .  .  . 

164.  milk 
breakfast 

165.  any 
listened 

166.  Gray 

167.  first 

168.  Ginger 
wall 

169.  every 

170.  paste 
stirred 

171.  running 
tip 

172.  right 
leaves 

173.  express 
loads 

174.  coming 
engine 

175.  .  .  . 

176.  .  .  . 

177.  .  .  . 

178.  .  .  . 

179.  town 

180.  living 

181.  .  .  . 

182.  heard 

183.  baker 
pies 

184.  five 

185. .  .  . 

186.  .  .  . 

187.  brothers 
Johnny 

188.  bed 

189.  driver 
light 

190.  .  .  . 

191.  .  .  . 
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192.  each 
lazy 

193.  .  .  . 

194.  Poem 


UNIT  VI 

195. .  .  . 

196.  Ebenezer 
cut 

197.  why 
or 

198.  cup 
stove 

199.  .  .  . 

200.  climbed 

201.  Turners’ 
trip 

202.  mountains 
Dot 

203.  .  .  . 

204.  log 

205.  .  .  . 

206.  steam 
shovels 

207.  .  .  . 

208.  .  .  . 


209.  caboose 
Jerry 

210.  station 
until 

211.  corner 


231.  .  .  . 

232.  furnace 

233.  sit 

234.  Poem 


250.  .  .  . 

251.  .  .  . 


252.  .  .  . 

253.  butter 


212.  track 
shouted 

213.  .  .  . 

214.  .  .  . 

215.  .  .  . 

216.  .  .  . 

217.  .  .  . 

218.  gasoline 
told 

219.  dig 

220.  .  .  . 

221.  .  .  . 

222. .  .  . 

223.  fruit 

224.  Mulligan 
cellar 

225.  hall 

226.  men 

227.  farmer 


UNIT  VII 

235.  .  .  . 


236.  silk 

237.  stick 
break 

238.  .  .  . 

239.  that’s 

240.  king 
gardener 

241.  .  .  . 

242.  .  .  . 

243.  pull 
roots 

244.  .  .  . 

245.  sheep 
counted 

246.  .  .  . 

247.  wolf 


254.  .  .  . 
255. .  .  . 

256.  donkey 

257.  .  .  . 

258.  .  .  . 


259.  soup 
traveller 

260.  .  .  . 

261.  .  .  . 

262.  .  .  . 

263.  .  .  . 

264.  .  .  . 


265.  Robin 
Christmas 

266.  flew 

267.  .  .  . 

268.  .  .  . 


269.  Poem 


228.  . 

229.  . 

230.  . 


248.  tra-la-la 

249.  song 
wee 
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